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ROUGH  AND    SMOOTH 


CHAPTER  I. 


Adrian  Horn  and  his  wife  were  now  in- 
staHed  at  '^  The  Retreat,"  and  felt  aU  the  dig- 
nity of  proprietorship.  He  had  discarded  the 
smart,  London  style  of  clothing,  and  had 
adopted  a  shooting-jacket,  a  straw  hat,  and 
thick  boots ;  even  the  novelty  of  the  costume 
had  its  pleasure,  and  thus  apparelled,  he  sur- 
veyed with  complacency  his  house  and 
grounds. 

VOL.   II.  B 
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He  soon  made  the  discovery  that  property 
has  its  duties — or  rather  its  claims — as  well  as 
its  rights.  Country  life  did  not  prove  the  un- 
burthened  existence  which  he  had  imagined. 
He  had  pictured  to  himself  the  roses,  but  the 
thorns  had  not  entered  into  his  calculation. 

Englishmen  are  essentially  a  tax-paying 
people ;  but  it  is  especially  the  privilege  of 
those — "  fortunate  Agricolas  "  they  have  been 
termed — who,  by  inheritance  or  otherwise, 
dwell  upon  their  own  acres,  where  the  land- 
tax  is  still  unredeemed,  and  the  tithes  uncom- 
muted,  whose  only  occupations  are  supposed  to 
consist  in  hunting  and  shooting,  and  in  re- 
ceiving the  rents  wrung  from  the  sweat  of  the 
brows  of  ill-paid  labourers !  As  for  the  tax- 
gatherer,  go  where  you  will,  he  will  find  you 
out,  his  red  and  black-lettered  schedule  will 
haunt  your  supper  and  your  early  breakfast 
table  ;  egad,  **  The  Old  Gentleman  "  himself 
would  not  give  him  the  slip,  even  if  it  were  his 
last  account  that  he  had  neglected  to  settle  I 
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Poor  Adrian  complained  that  the  poor-rates 
and  the  church-rates,  and  other  rates  were 
confoundedly  high,  and  there  were  also  local 
charities  to  be  supported — set  on  foot  by  the 
good  man  who  lived  in  that  neat  white  house 
near  the  church. 

"  First  impressions  are  everything,"  he  ob- 
served  to  his  wife;  "so  we  won't  refuse  at 
first,  but  we  will  pare  down  these  demands 
afterwards." 

Ellen,  however,  suggested  that  they  should 
only  be  the  more  frugal  in  their  household. 

The  greater  portion  of  the  cares  devolved 
upon  her,  for  she  had  undertaken  the  entire 
direction  of  the  domestic  economy.  She  was 
the  same  gentle,  pretty  creature  as  ever,  although 
a  slight  embonpoint  whispered  hopes  which  it 
would  be  her  fondest  desire  to  realize.  Mrs. 
Moreton  had  accompanied  the  young  couple  as 
agreed.  She  was  by  no  means  a  restraint 
upon  them,  and  witnessing  her  daughter's  hap- 
piness she  was  quite  content,  and  sat  placidly 
B  2 
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over  her  knitting  or  book,  or  walked  in  the 
garden  when  it  suited  her,  Adrian  and  Ellen 
formed  their  own  plans,  without  reference  to 
her — not  from  indifference  to  her  comforts  or 
society,  but  because  it  was  tacitly  conceded  to 
be  most  consonant  to  the  feelings  of  all  par- 
ties. 

At  Mrs.  Moreton's  time  of  life,  ladies,  in  par- 
ticular, are  not  apt  to  divest  themselves  of 
opinions  once  imbibed.  She  had  not  forgotten 
all  she  had  seen  and  heard  on  her  first  visit  to 
Sandford.  Visions  of  strange  men  in  "  idrotobolic" 
hats,  and  smugglers  with  zzTiregistered  paletots, 
continually  presented  themselves  to  her  mind's 
eye.  It  was  for  this  that  she  and  her  maid 
performed,  nightly,  a  solemn  patrol,  to  note 
that  the  bolts  of  the  doors  were  drawn,  that 
the  bells  were  hung  upon  the  window- shutters, 
and  that  the  rattles  were  duly  distributed  in 
each  bed-room.  One  of  the  stipulations  on 
which  Mrs.  Moreton  consented  to  sojourn  at 
'*  The  Eetreat,"  was,  that  Adrian  should  main- 
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tain  a  blunderbuss  of  formidable  dimensions ; 
but  this  fearful  weapon  was  not  to  be  kept 
loaded,  lest  it  might,  by  accident,  explode  ! 

Thus  were  affairs  conducted  there— amicably 
enough — and  the  days  glided  like  the  river, 
smoothly  past.  Ellen  was  full  of  weekly  bills 
and  needle-work — no  spare  time  had  she ;  and 
when  she  sat  down,  sundry  elfin  chemises  and 
indescribables  of  all  sorts  abstracted  from  a 
large  basket — always  hastily  thrust  aside  when 
visitors  were  announced,  but  still  allowinor  in- 
comers  a  glimpse  of  the  glories  of  departing 
calicoes — provided  constant  and  delightful 
occupation  for  her  fingers.  Nor  was  the  vigi- 
lant mother  inactive  in  this  department,  as 
certain  quillings  and  gatherings  of  laces — the 
purport  of  which,  as  yet,  was  veiled  in  obscu- 
rity— denoted  that  she  too  was  contributing  to- 
wards the  preparation  for  *'  coming  events," 
which  were  already  "  casting  their  shadow  be- 
fore them.'* 

Then  there  was  the  country  walk,  or  a  stroll 


6  ROUGH  AND   SMOOTH. 

by  the  river- side,  or  there  was  something  to  be 
purchased  in  the  village.  The  young  couple 
always  found  abundance  of  food  for  conversa- 
tion, in  their  projects  and  hopes  and  fears.  Oh, 
if  they  should  be  blessed  with  a  boy !  Yet, 
Ellen  thought  she  should  prefer  a  little  girl — 
it  would  be  more  companionable  for  her  if 
Adrian  were  away,  although  she  hoped  that 
might  never  be  the  case  I 

Once  or  twice,  she  had  proposed  an  expedi- 
tion to  Dumpton  Farm,  to  see  his  former 
nurse,  Betsy  Winton ;  but  her  husband,  for 
some  reason  or  other,  raised  so  many  objec- 
tions, that  she  abandoned  the  idea. 

The  summer-days  passed  away,  and  with 
them  the  thunder-clouds  and  heat-drops  ;  then 
autumn  came,  and  the  golden  crops  were  laid 
low.  Then  sportsmen  traversed  where  lately 
the  swarthy  reapers  had  toiled,  and  crows,  fear- 
ful of  being  made  game  of,  flew  higher  in  the 
air. 

Horn  was  not  skilled  in  the  sports  of  the 
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field,  in  fact,  he  had  never  fired  off  a  gun,  so 
that  his  out-door  resources  were  necessarily 
few.  Moreover,  his  walks  were  now  solitary, 
for  his  better-half  was  becoming  daily  less  able 
to  accompany  him.  It  was  this  young  man's 
misfortune  to  have  no  pursuits — his  mind  had 
no  bias — beyond  the  moment,  nothing  inter- 
ested him — he  was  deficient  in  any  fixity  of 
purpose. 

It  is  a  pity  that  those  light  accomplishments, 
which  *' the  good  old  school"  voted  unmanly 
and  frivolous,  should  not  be  more  cultivated  by 
the  hardier  sex.  The  fairer  portion  of  society 
have  decidedly  the  advantage,  inasmuch  as  their 
hands  are  never  unoccupied.  It  is  pleasant 
sure  to  see  the  cheerful  countenances  bending 
over  their  work,  and  to  hear  the  social  chat 
with  the  occasional  *'  levi  susurro,^*  as  the  busy 
fingers  solve  mystic  problems  in  crochet !  Do 
not  despise  their  little  nick-nacks,  although  you 
be  tempted,  sometimes,  cynically  to  ask  what 
becomes  of  all  this  handiwork  ?    Now,  where 
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convenient  stables  do  not  offer  facilities  for 
quiet  cigars,  or  billiard-tables  for  knocking 
about  the  balls,  what  cumbrous  logs  are  young 
men  at  home  on  a  wet  day  ! 

Adrian  had  hitherto  been  all  amiability,  but 
he  began,  for  the  first  time,  to  evince  some 
symptoms  of  impatience.  He  declared  he  saw 
no  amusement  in  walking  about  alone,  there 
was  no  fun  in  perambulating  the  fields,  and 
kicking  his  heels  against  the  clods.  He  felt 
none  of  that  genuine  love  for  the  foot-path, 
that  little  errantry  a  pied,  which  the  hearty 
Sylvanus  so  graphically  describes.*  Why,  the 
very  thought  of  a  long  country-walk,  when 
the  dew  is  on  the  ground,  or  the  hoar-frost 
glistens  in  the  clear,  sharp,  wintry  day,  set  the 
blood  rioting  in  his  veins !  But  Adrian  was 
inanimate   to   the  voice    of   Nature,   and  the 
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Country- walk   to  him   was  a   mere    tramping 
along  the  highways  and  byeways  of  creation ! 

The  evenings  grew  long  and  chilly,  and 
Adrian  huddled  himself  up  in  the  only  arm- 
chair, by  the  side  of  the  fire  which  the  careful 
house-wife  was  constrained  to  allow.  .  He  had 
no  taste  for  reading,  so  the  ladies  endeavoured 
to  beguile  his  dreariness  by  round  games,  but 
casino  and  two-penny  v*hist  with  a  dummy, 
failed  in  their  purpose,  he  was  always  beaten 
at  chess  or  drafts,  and  there  was  no  fun  in  that, 
so  the  arm-chair  proved  generally  the  refuge 
for  his  destitution,  where,  in  undisturbed  slum- 
bers, he  dreamed  himself  away. 

It  may  be  stated  in  extenuation  that  their 
stay  at  *'The  Retreat"  was  protracted  beyond 
all  expectation,  for  at  the  expiration  of  six 
months,  Adrian  Horn  and  his  wife  were  to 
have  been  guests  in  Gower  Street.  The  old 
lady  had  determined  to  take  advantage  of  her 
absence,  to  effect  certain  alterations  and  im- 
provements which  she  had  contemplated  for 
B  5 
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years  ;  and  now  as  her  son-in-law  and  daughter 
were  to  reside  with  her  a  portion  of  every  year 
Bhe  hoped,  and  as  the  numbers  of  their  family 
might  be  encreased,  she  decided  upon  adding  a 
couple  of  rooms  at  the  back ;  the  house  was 
also  destined  to  undergo  a  thorough  cleansing 
and  repairing,  and  it  was  then  under  the  hands 
of  a  corps  of  painters,  plasterers,  and  others. 
The  delay,  however,  in  the  completion  of  these 
new  arrangements  rested  with  Adrian,  who 
had  undertaken  their  superintendence,  but 
characteristically  he  had  delayed  from  day  to 
day,  until  at  last,  Mrs.  Moreton,  in  despair, 
acted  for  herself,  and  issued  the  orders  which 
were  now  in  progress  of  execution. 

One  morning,  as  the  little  party  was  as- 
sembled in  the  drawing-room,  and  Adrian  stood 
at  the  window  half  inclined  to  take  a  run  up 
to  London — there  was  a  violent  ring  at  the 
gate,  and  then  another — the  trio  were  on  the 
qui  vive — Adrian  went  out  to  see.  Loud,  cor- 
dial greetings,  and  a  strange  voice  resounded 
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in  the  hall — and  Horn,  with  a  beaming  coun- 
tenance, ushered  in  his  great  friend  Miles 
Davenport. 

It  was  an  epoch  at  "The  Retreat"  that  ar- 
rival— an  old  friend,  and  a  London  one  too, 
come  down  to  visit  them  at  their  quiet  abode. 
It  was  flattering  that  such  a  man  as  Davenport 
— 80  immersed  in  the  great  commerce  of  the 
country,  could  find  time  to  visit  them  !  Horn 
was  determined  to  do  honor  to  his  guest. 

Mrs.  Moreton  hated  the  man  with  all  the 
acerbity  of  an  old  woman,  Ellen  had  an  instinc- 
tive dread  of  him,  "  but  why," — like  the  en- 
comium passed  on  the  apparently  unpopular 
"Dr.  Fell "— 

"She  could  not  teJl.'' 

As  her  husband's  friend,  however,  she  was 
quite  prepared  to  receive  him  with  her  best 
grace,  and  she  also  felt  that  bis  conduct,  sub- 
sequent to  her  engagement,  appeared  marked 
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with  80  many  traits  of  generosity,  that  she  was 
quite  open  to  the  conviction  that  she  might 
have  been  unjustly  prejudiced. 

He  certainly  was  a  fine-looking  young  man  ; 
that,  even  Mrs.  Moreton  admitted  now  for  the 
first  time.  Pie  bowed  to  her — somewhat  stiffly 
perhaps — and  he  respectfully  returned  the  pres- 
sure of  her  daughter's  hand.  He  happened  to 
have  a  spare  day — a  holiday  in  the  city — and 
he  could  not  repress  any  longer  the  pleasure  of 
taking  his  friend  by  surprise,  and  of  paying  his 
respects  to  Mrs.  Horn. 

Ellen  fancied  she  detected  a  slight  sneer  at 
that  name,  but  there  was  always  a  cynical  ex- 
pression about  Davenport ;  he  affected  also 
a  great  ease  and  nonchalance  of  manner,  but 
somehow  they  did  not  sit  naturally  upon  him. 

It  may  easily  be  imagined  how  warmly  Horn 
welcomed  the  new-arrival.  Had  even  the  face 
of  an  ancient  creditor  presented  itself,  it 
would  have  been  hailed  by  him  as  a  charm  that 
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broke  the  monotony,  he  felt  like  another  isolated 
Robinson  Crusoe,  and  would  have  preferred  to 

"  Dwell  in  the  midst  of  alarms, 
Than  reign  in  this  horrible  place." 

Ellen  left  the  room  to  provide  some  slight 
addition  to  their  afternoon  meal,  and  to  give 
further  orders  about  dinner,  for  which  Daven- 
port had  consented  to  remain.  It  was  her  own 
delicate  hand  that  cut  out  the  patties,  and  ar- 
rayed some  savoury  entre-mets  fur  dinner  that 
day,  for  she  was  anxious  that  her  husband 
should  not  be  ashamed  of  her  house-keeping  on 
this  first  visit  to  their  menage! 

The  two  friends  had  a  long  walk  that  after- 
noon, Miles  declared  he  loved  the  country  and 
wished  to  explore  the  neighbourhood.  Adrian 
felt  phased  to  lionize  the  town  gentleman,  not 
that  he  knew  of  much  to  show  him.  They 
had  a  great  deal  to  talk  about — of  old  times 
and  old  friends — of  new  hopes  and  wishes,  and 
when  Horn  complained  in  the  confidence  of  his 
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friendship,  of  his  present  position— Davenport 
thought  he  could  put  him  in  a  way  of  insuring 
his  fortune,  only  he  must  be  upon  the  spot,  and 
attend  a  little  to  business ! 

How  delightful  I  what  balm  to  his  wounds 
were  these  words !  There  never  was  such  a 
good  fellow  as  Miles  Davenport !  Riches  in 
prospect  without  any  trouble,  except  the  dignity 
which  riches  induce  I  Visions  of  bliss,  bags  of 
gold,  and  chariots  and  powdered  lacqueys  swept 
across  his  brain,  and  last,  not  least,  the  valid 
excuse  of  business  in  London  to  extricate  him- 
self from  this  suicidal  country  life.  For  he 
was  weak  enough  to  be  ashamed  to  confess  at 
home — 

"  What  a  change  had  come 
O'er  the  spirit  of  his  dream." 

The  gentlemen  did  justice  to  the  dinner; 
Adrian  had  not  enjoyed  such  an  appetite  since 
he  had  been  Lord  of  *  The  Retreat,'  he  laughed 
and   talked  and  forgot  how  much  anxiety  had 
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devolved  upon  his  poor  little  wife.  Davenport 
laboured  to  make  himself  agreeable.  He  was 
entreated  to  prolong  his  visit,  but  he  declared 
that  business  required  his  presence  in  town, 
audit  was  only  when  Ellen  joined  in  the  request, 
that  he  expressed  the  happiness  it  would  be 
to  him,  and  that  he  would  return  the  next  day. 

"  Thank  goodness,  that  man  is  out  of  the 
house!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Moreton,  when  her 
daughter  entered  the  drawing-room. 

*^  But  he  is  coming  back  to-morrow,  mother. 
He  really  is  very  civil,  and  Adrian  is  so  pleased 
to  have  a  companion — it  must  be  very  dull  for 
him,  poor  fellow,  but  here  he  is," — so  the  old 
lady  had  to  content  herself  for  the  present  with 
a  shake  of  the  head,  and  the  conversation 
dropped. 

The  hours  lingered  tardily  with  Horn,  till 
his  friend  returned,  which  he  did  on  the  next 
evening.  He  rode  on  horseback  from  London, 
and  the  carrier  brought  down  his  bag.  By  the 
same  conveyance  also  there  arrived  a  handsome 
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pair  of  Porcelain  vases,  which  Davenport  beg- 
ged the  young  people  to  accept,  a  slight  ad- 
ditional ornament  to  their  already  pretty  room, 
and  one  of  the  nicest  lounging  arm-chairs, 
which  he  hoped  he  might  prevail  upon  Mrs, 
Horn  to  consider  as  her  own  exclusive  property. 
Ellen  gracefully  expressed  her  acknowledg- 
ments for  the  considerate  attention,  while  her 
husband  could  say  nothing,  but  his  lookd 
plainly  expressed, 

*'  I  told  you  so !  was  I  not  right  when  I  said 
he  was  the  best  of  friends  ?'* 

The  next  morning  after  breakfast,  as  they 
stood  out  in  the  sunshine,  Davenport  pressed 
his  host  to  take  a  ride  on  his  horse.  Horn  was 
no  great  performer  in  the  equestrian  line,  but 
the  offer  having  been  made  before  the  ladies, 
and  his  wife  having  intimated  that  he  might 
avail  himself  of  this  opportunity  of  returning 
a  visit  at  a  distance,  too  far  for  walking, 
Adrian  knew  not  how  very  well  to  refuse;  he 
was  afraid  that  his  confidence  in  his  ow  n  skill 
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would  be  questioned,  so  the  victim  rode  forth 
from  the  stables,  waving  his  hand  to  the  home 
party,  but  looking  very  pale  all  the  time,  while 
the  chesnut  fretted  and  snorted,  and  jumped 
about  in  a  manner  anything  but  agreeable  to 
the  novice  in  the  saddle. 

"  Drop  the  curb,  and  ride  him  with  the 
other  rein !"  shouted  Davenport  from  where  he 
stood  with  the  ladies,  who  had  come  out  to  see 
him  off — an  event  which  appeared  likely  to  be 
realised  in  more  senses  than  one — the  horse 
was  at  once  tranquillised,  and  Mrs.  Horn  like- 
wise, for  she  had  turned  pale  at  the  sight. 

Davenport  preferred  a  saunter  in  the  garden, 
he  was  so  fond  of  flowers.  He  loved  to  bask 
in  the  sunshine,  idle  dog  that  he  was  !  He  de- 
clared himself  to  be  of  a  most  indolent  dispo- 
sition, but  he  had  resolved  to  conquer  his 
nature.  He  fancied  Ellen  looked  up  approv- 
ingly. She  stepped  out  on  the  gravel  walk, 
the  windows  of  the  drawing-room  opened  to 
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the  ground,  she  showed  him  the  little  conser- 
vatory, and  her  few  pet  plants. 

It  was  a  charming  day,  and  all  Nature 
seemed  to  smile  and  look  bright  under  the  rays 
of  the  genial  sun.  The  crocus  and  primrose, 
the  ranunculus  and  the  jonquille,  that  varie- 
gated the  pastures,  looked  more  brilliant  than 
usual — there  was  quite  a  summer  hum  of  in- 
sects, beguiled  forth  by  the  short-lived  sun- 
shine— the  river  too  sparkled  as  the  sluggish 
barge  floated  down,  or  the  lumbering  collier 
spread  all  her  dirty  canvass,  and  now  and  then 
a  light  skiff  or  a  trim  wherry  would  shoot 
merrily  past. 

"  What  a  sweet  spot  this  is  I"  exclaimed 
Miles,  breaking  the  silence.  "  Here  could  I 
rest,  away  from  the  stormy  pushing  crowd  of 
life !  How  weary  I  am  of  this  ceaseless, 
mortal  strife !  And  yet  here,  with  me,  one 
thing  would  be  wanting." 

**  A  wife,  I  presume,"  suggested  Ellen, 
somewhat  timidly. 
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**  No,  a  quiet  and  contented  spirit  !**    . 

"  That  is  certainly  quite  the  reverse !"  said 
Ellen,  laughing.  "  One's  own  happiness  must 
depend  upon  oneself  !**she  added,  after  a  pause, 
more  seriously. 

**  Yes  !  I  thought  so  once — it  is  a  selfish  idea 
at  best,  Mrs.  Horn,"  said  he,  quickly,  **  but 
Time  has  proved  to  me  the  empty  meaning  of 
those  words  !  Happy  Adrian,  I  envy  you ! 
what  more  can  you  desire  ?"  He  spoke  this 
sotto  voce,  as  he  turned  away  his  head ;  then  as 
if  recovering  himself,  he  added  aloud,  '*  I  sus- 
pect that  1  shall  continue  a  moody  bachelor  for 
the  remainder  of  my  days,  and  so  1  shall  work 
and  labour  on,  and  strive  to  banish  thought !" 

A  shade  certainly  passed  over  him  ;  some- 
thing appeared  to  have  softened  and  saddened 
him  of  late.  The  man  is  evidently  in  love ! 
thought  Ellen. 

"I  believe,'*  began  Mrs.  Horn,  **that  there 
is  no  greater  source  of  satisfaction,  than  reap- 
ing the  reward  of  one's  own  industry,  so,  pro- 
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bably,  you  would  be  happier  in  full  occupation, 
than  in  idleness  here,  but  have  you  no  hope  ?" 
she  asked,  in  her  soft  voice,  "  what  is  life 
without  hope?  You,  whose  mind  is  superior 
to  your  nature,  have  you  conquered  hope  ?  Do 
you  forget,  that  he  who  despairs  of  an  end, 
will  never  attain  to  it  ?" 

He  turned  to  her  as  she  spoke,  and  listened 
attentively.  He  seemed  reading  her  thoughts 
in  her  eyes,  or  trying  to  do  so ;  but  there  was 
the  sound  of  a  horse's  feet  close  at  hand — and 
in  another  minute  Adrian  pushed  open  the 
gate,  leading  the  chesnut. 

"  How  is  it  that  you  are  back  so  soon  ?"  ex- 
claimed the  young  wife,  as  she  hastened  to- 
wards him,  **has  anything  happened,  dear 
Adrian  ?" 

"  Nothing,  nothing,  my  dear — more  than — 
that  the  horse  picked  up  a  stone — and  I  fancied 
he  was  going  lame  —  and  being  a  friend's  horse, 
I  thought  the  safest  course  was  to  return.  He's 
a  nasty  beast !"  he  added  aside  to  Ellen. 
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Adrian  looked  very  pale,  although  he  af- 
fected a  tone  of  supreme  indifference  all  the 
while. 

'*  There  is  nothing  the  matter  with  him!'* 
said  Davenport,  alter  casting  a  glance  over  his 
horee,  and  without  concealing  a  sneer.  **  Come 
along,  old  fellow,"  and  the  chesnut  trotted  after 
his  master  to  the  stable. 

When  he  returned,  there  was  a  smile  of 
complacency  on  his  face,  and  the  look  which 
he  bestowed  on  Mrs.  Horn  plainly  expressed : 

"  You  must  own  my  superiority  over  that 
miserable  husband  of  yours !" 
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CHAPTER  TL 


Miles  Davenpokt  rode  back  to  London. 
He  had  shown  off  his  fiery  chesnut  before  the 
windows,  and  had  made  him  rear  and  prance, 
and  curvet ;  then,  suddenly  dropping  the  reins, 
he  proved  how  he  had  mastered  him.  Then, 
raising  his  hat  to  the  ladies,  he  flew  away  over 
the  gravelled  road. 

He  thought  over  many  things  as  he  jour- 
neyed along  ;  but  the  current  of  his  thoughts — 
however  disturbed  the  stream  might  be — flowed 
in  one  channel.     He  nourished  a  passion — the 
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secret  must  be  told — Ellen  Horn  was  the  idol 
of  his  thoughts ! 

"  You  might  have  saved  me  much  trouble, 
my  gallant  Rufus,"  said  he,  apostrophising  his 
steed,  and  patting  his  neck,  "  had  you  thrown 
and  killed  that  wretched  Horn,  that  would 
exalt  himself  to  be  your  master  I  But  no,  I 
am  not  prepared  to  marry  his  widow  !  No — 
anybody's  wife  rather  than  my  own.  Is  there 
no  hope  ?  To  be  sure  there  is — while  f  live, 
there  shall  be  hope  I  For  me,  to  be  cut  out  by  such 
a  thing  as  that !  As  far  as  I  foresee,  the  game  is 
in  my  own  hands.  I'll  not  forget  her  own 
words — I  will  often  remind  her  of  them — *  He 
that  despairs  of  an  end  will  never  attain  to  it!' 
Bravo,  my  triumph  shall  be  complete !" 

He  laughed  out  loud,  and  sprung  his  horse 
to  a  gallop,  as  though  he  would  have  him  keep 
pace  with  the  wild  torrent  of  his  thoughts. 

So  impatient  was  Horn,  that  he  wished  to 
leave  home  at  the  same  time  as  his  friend;  but 
Davenport  suggested  that  it  would  be  more 
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suitable  for  him  to  follow  in  a  day  or  two.  So 
he  broke  to  his  wife  his  intention  of  running 
up  to  town — business  of  importance  called  him 
there — in  fact,  Davenport  was  to  exert  hie 
influence  to  procure  a  lucrative  employment 
for  him — and  he  endeavoured  to  instil  on  her 
mind  that  it  was  his  duty — as  they  were  likely 
to  be  blessed  with  a  family — to  provide  for 
theoi !  a  fact  so  indisputable  that  his  wife 
did  not  attempt  to  controvert  it ;  at  the  same 
time,  she  did  not  relish  his  leaving.  Would  he 
be  absent  long  ?  Of  course  he  answered  "  no." 
And  would  he  write  very  often  ? — there,  of 
course,  he  said  *'  yes."  And  he  left  the  room 
with  all  the  air  and  graces  of  a  meritorious 
martyr,  resigned  to  his  fate ! 

Ellen  was  very  sad  at  his  going.  It  was 
parting  for  the  first  time.  She  herself  packed 
his  clothes,  and  wept  over  his  shirts  and  pocket- 
handkerchiefs.  She  felt,  somehow,  a  fore- 
boding of  ill,  and  a  depression  of  spirit  greater 
than  the  anticipated  brief  absence  might   be 
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supposed  to  occasion.  She  arose,  next  morning, 
at  daybreak,  that  no  comfort  might  be  wanting 
to  his  breakfast,  and  having  followed  him,  with 
her  eyes,  until  he  was  lost  to  sight,  she  sunk 
upon  her  bed  and  cried. 

jMrs.  Moreton  pursued  her  with  attentions — 
she  w^as  the  most  watchful  of  mothers.  She  at 
once  detected  the  dejected  look  and  blood-shot 
eyes. 

**  You  will  live — please  God — to  grow  accus- 
tomed to  your  husband's  absences,  dear  child ! 
yien  niust  not  be  kept  too  much  at  home.  If 
Adrian  is  able  to  procure  any  suitable  employ- 
ment, you  ought  to  be  the  first  to  rejoice  at 
that !  An  idle  man  in  the  house  never  answers  — 
not  that  I  am  very  sanguine  as  to  the  occupation 
that  this  Mister  Davenport  could  provide.  I 
should  like,  first  of  all,  to  know  what  he  is ! 
His  business  appears  to  be  in  a  very  general 
line  ;  however,  1  dislike  the  man,  1  oan,  and  I 
only  hope  1  may  be  induced  to  think  better  of 
him.     Perhaps  I    should   not   say    it,    but    it 
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proves  how  right  I  was,  when  I  opposed  Adrian's 
giving  up  his  situation  in  London ;  and  I  was 
averse  to  your  engaging  a  country-house. 
Why,  he  would  give  his  ears  to  be  back  again, 
at  his  office,  and  he  is  sick  to  death  of  the 
country." 

"Oh,  mother!"  exclaimed  the  daughter 
interrupting.  "  I  hope  not ! — do  not  say  so  1 
It  would  break  my  heart  to  give  up  this  place 
where  I  have  been  so  happy,  and  which  I  would 
look  upon  as  my  home !  I  love  the  dear  old 
place — Adrian,  too,  was  a  boy  here.  I  should 
be  contented  to  live  here  for  ever,  so  that  I 
could  have  you  with  me,  dearest  mother. 
AVhat  though  our  income  be  small,  it  is  suf- 
ficient for  all  our  wants.  My  housekeeping 
improves  by  experience,  and  if  I  could  one  day 
see  some  little  creatures  of  our  own,  gamboling 
amidst  these  flower-beds,  I  think  my  happiness 
would  be  complete." 

It  is,  perhaps,  worthy  of  remark — at  all 
events  it  may  be  stated  here  as  a  curious  fact — 
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that  no  power  on  earth  could  ever  induce  Mrs. 
Moreton  to  sit  in  the  easy-chair,  presented  to 
her  daughter,  by  their  late  guest. 

Well,  the  husband  wended  his  way  to  the 
great  city  !  He  had  kissed  his  wife  affection- 
ately and  told  her  that  he  wished  she  were  to 
bear  him  company— he  had  promised  to  return 
as  soon  as  possible — to  write  by  every  post,  and 
he  wore  a  long  face  as  he  turned  and  looked 
back  for  the  last  time,  but  no  bird  escaped 
from  the  fowler's  snare — no  domestic  tortoise- 
shell  free  from  the  importunities  of  tormenting 
urchins — ever  felt  happier  than  Adrian  Horn, 
as  he  egressed  on  that  morning  from  the  gates 
of  "  The  Retreat !' 

"  Thank  goodness  I  am  once  more  on  my 
road  to  London !"  exclaimed  he,  quite  gulping 
down  the  air  of  freedom,  as  it  were. 

It  was  mid-day  when  he  arrived  at  his  pre- 
sent destination,  which  was  at  his  mother-in- 
law's  in  Gower-street.  He  handed  over  his 
portmanteau  to  an  old  char-woman  left  in 
c  2 
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charge,  a  certain  lugubrious  Mrs  Chops,  who 
'.vas  to  prepare  a  bed-room  for  him  in  the  at- 
tics, and  having  hurriedly  run  through  the 
rooms,  and  having  called  all  the  workmen 
names  as  idlers — who  seemed  very  much  in- 
clined to  bandy  compliments  with  him  —  and 
declaring  that  he  would  see  them  out  of  the 
house  in  double-time,  he  vanished  through  the 
street-door  en  route  to  find  Davenport. 

He  passed  jauntily  along  the  crowded  streets, 
delighted  to  tread  again  on  pavements.  The 
hustle  and  bustle  was  new  life  to  him.  Near 
the  Bank  there  is  a  gloomy  court ;  many  lawyers 
live  there ;  those  who  passed  up  and  down  in 
it  had  generally  gloomy  countenances — a  visit 
to  a  solicitor's  office  is  seldom  pleasurable — 
but  others  than  the  careful  clients  found  their 
way  through  the  bye-ways  and  alleys  of  the 
city,  for  it  was  the  great  bubble  season  of  lb<2o, 
and  the  inlets  and  outlets  teemed  with  a  mam- 
mon-worshipping crowd  !  The  flood-gates  of 
cupidity  were  burst  open — up-stairs  and  down- 
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Btairs  they  rushed,  lords  and  ladies,  mustachoed 
heroes  and  spurred  dandies  from  the  west, 
whose  dainty  feet  had  rarely  stepped  beyond 
Temple  Bar— jostled  with  the  civic  crowd  in 
one  general  race  to  the  Share-market !  The 
British  public  (and  other  publics)  went  stark 
staring  mad,  as  it  did  more  violently  in  1720, 
and  as  we  have  seen  it— although  in  a  modified 
form — in  1845,  when  railroads  and  polkas  cap- 
sized the  world,  and  as  no  doubt  it  will  be  quite 
ready  to  be  again  on  some  future  occasion. 

Horn  entered  a  door- way ;  on  either  side 
were  written  the  names  of  the  occupants  of  the 
different  chambers.  "  Messrs.  Cringe  and 
Bluster.  Solicitors,"  occupied  a  joint 
door  on  the  right,  underneath  their  names 
were  inscribed  "  Offices  of  thf,  Halpux- 
AHUA  Mining  Company  ;"  on  the  opposite  side 
was  written  in  large  white  letters  — Sierra 
Leone  Aouiculturat.  Association  !"  He 
mounted  one  pair  of  stairs,  and  Mr.  Miles 
Davenport's  door  stared  him  in  the  face.     He 
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knocked,  and  a  servant  in  a  green  and  yellow 
livery  appeared. 

"  Mr.  Davenport  is  at  home,  sir,  but  he  is 
pertiklar  engaged  at  present. — A  deputation 
from  the  Bank  of  England,  I  believe,  sir  !  but 
I'll  take  in  your  name,  if  you  please." 

''  Here's  my  card,"  said  Horn,  '*  but  pray 
say  that  it  is  of  no  consequence  if  Mr.  Daven- 
port is  engnged,  I  can  call  again  or  wait — " 

"  Very  good,  sir." 

The  official  in  verdegris  and  buff  vanished 
and  re-appeared  instanter,  looking  quite  de- 
lighted at  the  pleasing  intimation,  "  thrtt  his 
master  would  see  Mr.  Morn  immediately !" 
Adrian  was  ushered  into  a  well-furnished  room, 
the  table  was  strewed  v/ith  maps  and  plans  and 
divers  papers.  Sundry  gentlemen  were  dis- 
posed in  easy  attitudes,  denoting  a  total  ab- 
sence of  anything  approaching  to  formality. 
One  stood  with  his  legs  wide  apart,  his  back 
to  the  fire,  his  hands  behind  him,  and  a  coat- 
tail  peeping  through  on  each  arm ;  another  lolled 


ROUGH    AND   SMOOTH.  31 

in  an  easy  chair  with  his  leg  over  the  side,  a 
third  was  leaning  over  the  back,  and  one  was 
seated  on  the  table. 

Miles  rose  hastily  from  a  couch  on  which  he 
had  been  reclining  at  full  length,  and  came 
forward  and  shook  Adrian  heartily  by  the 
hand. 

'*  Well  done,  that's  right,  old  fellow,  I   am 
delighted  to  see  you  1  what,  you've  given  the 
ladies   the  slip,  eh  ?     Wc  must  do  our  best  to 
supply  their  places  as  much  as  possible,  that 
you  may  not  feel  too  dull  in  their   absence 
Let  me  introduce  you  to  some  of  my  friends, 
gentlemen  all,  Mr.  Horn,  Mr.  Horn,  gentlemen 
all !    Now  you   know  each  other  as  well  as  if 
you  had  been  born  brothers,  continue  that  inti- 
macy and  you'll  do  well,  for  I  can  assure  you, 
our  friend  here  is  a  trump." 

"Bravo!"  cried  some  of  the  company,  as 
Davenport  patted  his  protege  on  the  back. 

Most  of  them  inclined  their  head  to  the  new- 
comer ; — the  gentleman  on  the  hearth-rug — who 
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appeared  a  pompous  piece  of  obesity,  clothed 
in  nankeen,  bowed  very  low. 

It  occurred  to  our  country  friend  that  if  this 
were  a  deputation,  the  discussion  was  carried 
on  in  the  most  amicable  way  possible ;  but  -r.s 
he  had  never  been  present  at  one  before,  he 
thought  this  might  be  the  usual  way  of  doing 
business.  At  all  events,  the  Bank-directors 
were  the  most  affable  of  mankind  I 

*'  Bless  me,  I  did  not  know  it  was  so  late  I*' 
suddenly  exclaimed  the  stout  gentleman  in 
front  of  the  fire-place,  as  he  jerked  out  a  large 
gold  watch  from  his  fob.  *'  I  must  be  off 
directly,  I  have  an  appointment  in  the 
Park,  before  dinner.  Adieu,  gentlemen, 
adieu!" 

**  Ah,  Sir  Vorton — sly  dog,  eh !  I  shall 
expect  you  at  seven,"  said  Miles. 

"  Very  good ;  at  seven,  or  as  soon  after  as  I 
possibly  can — don't  wait,  you  know.'* 

He  winked  with  one  eye,  and  slammed  the 
door  after  him. 
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There  was  a  burst  of  laughter  as  he  disap- 
peared. «D— d  old  fooir  said  one.  "I'll 
lay  a  hundred  he  arrives  in  good  feeding  time !'' 
•*  I'll  bet  a  pony,  he's  not  gone  to  the  Park  at 
all!"  and  then  they  all  laughed  again.  The 
rest  of  the  company  soon  after  took  their 
leave,  and  Horn  was  left  alone  with  his 
patron. 

"  You  will  dine  with  me  to-day,  of  course, 
my  dear  fellow ;  and  whenever  you  have 
nothing  better  to  do,  make  my  home 
yours." 

"  A  thousand  thanks,"  replied  Adrian  ;  "  to- 
day, then,  I  will  consider  myself  your 
guest." 

"That's  right.  My  curricle  is,  by  this 
time,  in  waiting ;  if  you're  for  a  turn  before 
dinner,  jump  in,  and  I'm  your  man  !"  continued 
the  former. 

"  Just  the  thing  I  should  like  best !"  replied 
Horn.  "  But  let  me  have  a  sheet  of  paper, 
c  5 
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first,  to  write  two  lines  to  my  wife — I  shall 
not  be  a  minute." 

*^Pho,  nonsense  I  let  the  ladies  alone  for 
one  day — depend  upon  it,  they  are  delighted  to 
be  rid  of  you." 

*'  I  promised  my  wife  to  write  one  line 
— just  one  line,  to  say  I  had  arrived 
safely.'' 

*'  They  are  sure  to  think  that  you  arrived 
safely  from  your  perilous  journey !  But  I 
cannot  wait — won't  to-morrow  do  as  well  ?" 

*'  I  mast  not  keep  you  waiting,  so  I'll  write 
a  long  letter  to-morrow — I  daresay  that  will 
do  as  well." 

Thus  easily  did  the  young  husband  abandon 
his  wife's  parting  request !  The  next  day  was 
Sunday ! 

They  took  their  seats  in  the  smart  equi- 
page ;  and  as  they  threaded  their  way  through 
the  intricacies  of  the  Strand,  Adrian  naturally 
sought  some  information  about  those  to  whom 
he  had  been  introduced. 
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"  Those  gentlemen  formed  a  deputation 
from  the  Bank,  who  were  with  you  just 
now  ?" 

**  A  deputation  from  the  Bank !  who  ever 
heard  of  such  a  thing?  Fiddlestick! — what 
made  you  think  that  ?  ha !  ha  !" 

'*  Your  servant  was  my  authority.'* 

''  Oh  I  ah !  I  see !  The  rogue  told  you  so, 
did  he?  The  fact  is,  he  always  thinks  it 
necessary  to  have  some  excuse  ready,  in  case  I 
should  not  wish  to  be  visible  to  the  enquiring 
party.  No ;  they  were  all  private  friends  of 
mine — eminent  mercantile  men,  most  of  them. 
We  are  engaged  in  the  formation  of  a  new 
company,  which  I  expect  will  be  made  public 
in  a  few  days.  It  is  a  most  promising  scheme, 
and  if  you  particularly  desire  it,  I  will  endea- 
vour to  reserve  a  few  shares  for  you,  but  I  fear 
they  must  be  very  few,  for  some  thousands  are 
already  bespoke." 

**  I  should  indeed  be  obliged  to  you,  if  you 
would  interest  yourself  to  procure  me  a  few 
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shares — the  more  the  better,"  replied  Horn, 
eagerly ;  "  and  pray,  who  is  that  Sir  Vor- 
ton?'' 

"  Sir  Vorton  Vamp  ?  He  holds,  or  held  a 
situation  in  the  king's  household.  He  is  a 
great  capitalist,  and  is  a  large  West  India  pro- 
prietor. He  is  anxious  to  be  a  director  in  this 
new  pet  company  of  mine.  He  lost  his  wife 
about  a  year  ago,  and  his  weak  point  is  to  be 
thought  a  very  gay  gallant — there  being,  I  be- 
lieve, no  grounds  whatever  for  that  reputa- 
tion." 

Whilst  the  two  friends  dpsh  along  the  pave, 
the  opportunity  shall  be  seized  of  probing  a 
little  deejer  the  career  of  Sir  Vorton  Vamp. 
He  was  the  son  of  a  shoe-black  who  plied  his 
profession,  with  uncertain  success,  in  Gutter- 
lane  ;  but  he  labored  in  his  vocation,  and  was 
an  adept  in  the  black  art.  The  son — an  in- 
cipient professor — shuffling  along  in  his  father's 
footsteps— possibly  in  his  shoes — may  fairly  be 
presumed  to  have  received  a  polished  education, 
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bis  early  attention  being  devoted  to  works  on  the 
understanding ;  but  his  chief  merit  lay  in  his  being 
•  a  sharp  lad  and  a  tight  youth,' the  very  reverse 
being  the  predicate  of  the  man,  so  that  there  is  a 
fallacy  in  the  assertion  of  the  boy  being  "father 
to  the  man,"for  the  youthful  Vamp  evidently  bore 
no  relation  to  the  future  Sir  Vorton.  The  strip- 
ling— in  some  way  unexplained— had  the  luck 
to  ingratiate  himself  with  a  certain  West 
India  planter,  who  engaged  his  services  and 
carried  him  out  to  his  *  tight  little  island,'  in 
the  capacity  of  valet,  or  more  strictly  speaking, 
as  a  general  servant;  his  chief  duties  varied 
from  the  dusting  of  coats  and  carpets,  to  the  occa- 
sional exercise  on  the  backs  of  refractory  nig- 
gers, and  as  he  performed  this  part  of  his  work 
evidently  con  amore^  he  was  promoted,  after 
some  }ears.of  probation,  to  the  more  responsible 
office  of  overseer. 

His  patron  dissipated  his  fortune,  and  ulti- 
mately fell  a  victim  to  his  own  habits  of  in- 
temperance.     The    estate    passed  into  other 
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hands,  but  Vamp  was  continued  in  hia  office, 
giving  more  satisfaction  to  his  employers  than 
to  his  subordinates.  He  married  a  Creole,  but 
his  path  was  never  strewed  with  any  little 
Vamps  ;  it  was  said  he  did  not  treat  her  kindly, 
probably  slave-driving  had  spoilt  him  for  the 
softer  duties  of  wedded  life. 

At  fifty  Vamp  returned  to  hia  native  land, 
a  wealthy  man.  The  patriarchal  shoe-black 
had  been  defunct  many  years.  It  scarcely  re- 
dounds to  the  son's  credit,  that  he  never  in  any 
way  enquired  after  his  father,  nor  did  he  ever 
transmit  one  farthing  of  his  gains  for  the  benefit 
of  the  lowly  sire,  who  died  blacking-brush  in 
hand.  Vorton  Vamp  bad  lofty  aspirations.  By 
out-bidding  others,  he  was  enabled  to  purchase 
one  of  those  demi-semi- military  appointments 
about  the  royal  household,  which  add  such 
dignity  to  the  crown  of  these  realms,  and  may 
be  considered  as  one  of  the  safeguards  of  the 
British  empire ! 

In  short,  he  became  Lieutenant  of  the  Pen- 
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sloners,  as  they  were  then  designated !  he  en- 
joyed the  privilege  of  appearing  in  an  expen- 
sive livery  at  levees  and  drawing-rooms,  and 
was  knighted,  as  a  matter  of  course.  As  he 
strutted  along  the.  streets  on  Court  days,  the 
little  boys  cock-a-doodle-do'd  after  him,  and 
thought  him  a  warrior- hero  !  Having  now  at- 
tained all  the  dignity  that  the  appointment 
could  confer,  our  friend,  having  as  heretofore 
an  eye  to  business,  speedily  sought  to  realize, 
and  having  fouod  a  customer  in  the  shape  of  an 
ambitious  ex-linendraper,  SirVorton  disposed  to 
advantage  of  his  unsheathed  sword,  cocked- hat 
and  all,  was  relieved  from  his  onerous 
duties,  and  retired  from  the  presence  of  royalty, 
and  from  the  blaze  of  courts,  content  to  repose 
in  the  consciousness  of  his  own  greatness ! 

If  "  misfortunes  come  not  singly,''  happiness 
arrives  sometimes  with  a  run.  This  was  the 
case  in  the  present  instance,  for  about  this 
time,  the  knight's  better  half  ceased  from 
troubling,  and  Sir  Vortou   henceforth  felt    a 
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pleasure  in  talking  of  "  my  poor  dear  wife,  the 
late  Lady  Vamp !" 

He  ogled  the  fair  now  more  than  ever  he 
did  before,  for  he  fancied  himself  a  great  catch — 
he  dabbled  in  the  funds — he  speculated  in  the 
Tontine — he  bought  a  lottery-ticket,  and  his 
name  figured  in  some  of  the  many  speculating 
companies  which  were  being  hatched  as  rapidly 
as  projectors  could  devise  schemes;  in  this 
manner  he  had  become  known  to  Miles  Daven- 
port— and  by  the  vvay,  we  may  as  well  return 
to  him,  for  many  words  have  been  bestowed  on 
Sir  Vorton  Yamp,  more  than  he  deserves. 

The  curricle  dashed  along,  up  many  streets 
and  down  many  others.  How  enchanting  for 
Horn  to  breathe  again  the  mephitic  air  of 
London ! 

**  The  country  will  never  do  !"  uttered  he, 
unconsciously,  thinking  aloud. 

"  Not  for  you,  but  for  your  wife,  perhaps, 
eh  ? '  said  his  friend,  winking  at  him. 

Adrian  laughed ;  but  he  did  not  agree ;  he 


ROUGH    AND    SMOOTH.  41 

did  not  as  yet  relish  the  idea  of  being  parted 
from  Ellen. 

They  drove  towards  what  is  now  the  densely 
villa' d  St.  John's  Wood,  a  designation  more 
umbrageous  than  the  locality  warrants.  The 
curricle  was  drav/n  up  before  the  gates  of  a 
pretty  detached  house,  which  stood  in  the 
midst  of  a  trimly  kept  garden.  Davenport 
handed  the  reins  over  to  Adrian,  and  jumped 
out.  He  pushed  the  gate  open,  and  ran  up  to 
the  door.  He  returned  almost  immediately, 
looking  disappointed. 

*'  Not  at  home !"  he  said,  through  his  teeth. 
**  Who  lives  there?"  asked  Horn. 
"  Mrs.  Massingham,  a  great  friend  of  mine, 
to  whom  I  will  introduce  you  some  day." 

A  tour  of  the  park  completed  the  drive. 
They  landed  at  Davenport's  house,  which  was 
in  one  of  the  streets  leading  out  of  Piccadilly, 
for  he  despised  the  city  as  an  abode,  deeming 
it  all  very  well  for  business  and  clerks,  Jews 
and  coal- whippers,  but  totally  unfitted  for  the 
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residence  of  a  man  of  any  pretension.  Now 
unquestionably  our  friend  Miles  had  his  quan- 
tum of  that  article ! 

"With  the  March  of  Intellect  comes  the 
March  of  Pretension ;  cheap  omnibus's  (or  as 
Doctor  Dilworth  says  omnibia,)  and  twopenny 
rides — a  thing  undreamt  of  in  the  philosophy 
of  those  days — have  facilitated  the  growth  of 
these  principles,  and  scarce  a  clerk  in  our  times 
is  to  be  found  in  the  city  after  office  hours. 

Witness  the  enormous  spread  of  the  Lon- 
don suburbs — the  shoals  of  little  stuccoed  houses 
— the  numerous  advertisements  offering  "  par- 
tial board  and  lodging,  where  the  gentleman 
is  absent  all  day,*' — and  the  swarms  of  dapper, 
spruce  gents  with  shiny  hats,  who  are  the 
habitues   of  the  morning  Bus  ! 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Theee  was  an  air  of  luxury— of  extravagance 
perhaps,  rather  than  of  elegance— in  Daven- 
port's house;  thick  carpets  and  easy  chairs, 
rich  curtains  and  expensive  mirrors,  and  bronzes, 
statues  and  pictures— voluptuous  subjects,  most 
of  them,  garnished  the  walls  and  tables. 

Precisely  at  the  hour  appointed,  even  as  the 
hammer  of  the  g>\y  French  clock  on  the  mau- 
tel-piece  was  about  to  strike,  Sir  Vorton  Vomp 
entered  the  room,  puffing  and  blowing;  at  im- 
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minent  peril  to  his  blood-vessels  he  hauled 
from  his  fob  the  ponderous  repeater,  and  com- 
pared it  with  the  clock. 

"  Enemies  agree,  Davenport !"  as  he  fanci- 
fully denominated  the  time-pieces. 

"  They  do  so.  Sir  Vorton,  generally,"  re- 
plied Miles,  "  friends  alone  fall  out !" 

"Then  I  hope  you  will  consider  me  an  enemy; 
ha !  ha  !  *  save  me  from  my  friends,'  eh  ? — but 
it  was  hard  work  to  get  here  in  time,  I  assure 
you, — wheugh !  how  hot  it  is.  One  is  not  al- 
ways master  of  one's  own  actions,  you  know, 
eh  ?''  chuckled  the  knight. 

*'  No  1  I  apprehend  not,  in  your  case,'"  re- 
joined the  host  somewhat  slyly  ;  "  were  you  in 
the  Park  to-day?" 

*'  To  be  sure  I  was !" 

"  I  did  not  see  you — " 

"Perhaps  not;  I  do  not  aLvays  wish  to 
court  inspection—  that  is  one  of  the  disadvan- 
tages of  nink — the  almost  impossibility  of 
avoiding  publicity  I"  observed  Sir  Yorton,  draw- 
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ing  himself  up  and  looking  like  an  apoplectic 
turkey-cock ;  "  but/'  resumed  he  smiling,  "  we 
will  talk  of  other  things  if  you  please — " 

"  We  will  talk  of  dinner,"  said  Davenport 
pulling  at  the  bell,  "  that  fellow  Mortimer  is 
always  late." 

"  He's  coming  is  he  ?"  observed  Sir  Vorton, 
looking'apparently  somewhat  disconcerted,  ''he 
did  not  tell  me  so  when  we  parted  to-day." 

A  loud  knock  and  ring  announced  the  fact, 
and  Captain  Mortimer  was  ushered  in.  He 
was  a  good-looking  little  man,  with  long  dark 
hair  and  very  fine  teeth,  and  he  wore  mus- 
tachios. 

*'  Hollo!  Vamp,  you  here?''  exclaimed  he, 
the  greetings  and  excuses  being  over.  "  By 
jin^o !  if  you  shuffle  ofi"  your  mortal  coil  as 
rapidly  as  your  walking  suit,  I  shall  be  glad  to 
be  your  heir,  that's  all !  our  friend  here,"  con- 
tinued he,  turning  to  the  master  of  the  house, 
"  is  the  cause  of  my  being  late. — Happening 
to    be  passing  Farrance's  this  afternoon,   Sir 
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Vorton  rushed  out  with  his  mouth  full  of 
pastry.  As  soon  as  he  could  render  himself 
intelligible,  he  offered  to  treat  me  to  the  beat 
tartlet  in  the  shop,  provided  I  would  accom- 
pany him  in  an  expedition  over  Westminster 
Bridge.  Not  being  addicted  to  mid-day  glut- 
tony, I  respectfully  declined  his  generous  offer, 
but  recollecting  that  I  had  long  ago  promised 
to  treat  my  missis  to  a  box  at  Astley's,  I  re- 
solved to  seize  the  opportunity  and  make  him 
my  walking-stick.  I  accomplished  mi/  dread- 
ful purpose,  and  what  do  you  think  his  object 
was  ?" 

^*  A  dirty  little  milliner !''   exclaimed  Miles. 

"  Devil  a  bit  I  nothing  half  so  praiseworthy — 
he  had  seen  an  advertisement  of  a  cheap  shop, 
where  mutton-dips  were  retailed  at  one  penny 
per  pound  less  than  elsewhere,  and  I  verily 
believe  he  brought  away  a  sample  in  his 
pocket-handkerchief!  He  offered  to  leave  me 
at  Astley's,  and  to  return  for  me;  but  I  hur- 
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ried  after  him,  determined  to  probe  the  mystery 
to  the  bottom !" 

Great  laughter  followed  this  narrative,  as 
may  be  supposed,  which  was  delivered  with 
much  humour. 

"  Oh !  Sir  Vorton,  these  are  melting  facts  !" 
said  Davenport ;  "  I  knew  that  you  had  an 
eye  for  mutton,  but  I  did  not  guess  it  to  be 
of  that  wick'Qd,  nature ;  and,  by  the  bye,  how 
about  the  park  ?" 

*'  I  was  only  joking  about  the  park !  ha ! 
ha!  ha!" 

Dinner  was  announced,  and  the  knight  led 
the  way  down  stairs,  glad  to  escape.  Adrian 
followed  next. 

"  Who  did  you  say  the  friend  was  ?"  whis- 
pered the  Captain  to  Miles,  as  they  were  leav- 
ing the  drawing-room. 

"  His  name  is  Horn  I  Green-Horn,  if  you 
please !" 

"  We  shall  shake  our  elbows  on  the  green 
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cloth  to-night,  of  course,  eh  ?"  again  enquired 
the  former. 

"  Not  to-night,  too  soon,"  said  the  other. 

"  The  very  thing ;  just  feel  their  play,  and 
let  them  win !'' 

'*  Well,  we  will  see." 

The  dinner  passed  off  well.  A  most  snug 
refectory  was  that  dining-room  of  Davenport's  ! 
A  brilliant  chandelier  cast  its  lustre  upon  the 
damask,  there  was  a  handsome  carved  side- 
board at  one  end,  with  a  display  of  plate; 
there  were  brackets  on  each  side  of  the 
chimney-place,  and  conveniently  shaped  little 
tables  to  draw  sociably  round  the  fire,  if  the 
night  were  chilly.  The  wine  circulated  freely, 
the  quartett  was  lively  and  noisy  enough.  A 
capital  host  was  Davenport ;  he  did  not  forget  to 
pass  the  bottle,  and  he  drank  freely  himself,  for 
temperance  was  not  then  in  vogue ;  gentlemen 
might  then  get  "  drunk  as  lords,"  and  have  a 
frolic  in   the  streets   without  being  considered 


ROUGH   AND   SMOOTH  49 

beasts,  or  dragged  to  a  station  by  unsympa- 
thetic B  99,  fined  next  day,  and  their  conduct 
designated  as  an  "  aristocratic  outrage"  by  the 
civil  magistrate !  Watchmen  had  hearts  to 
feel  for  *^  swells"  in  distress;  even  Sir  Eichard 
Birnie  could  make  allowances  I 

Captain  Mortimer  drank  like  a  fish,  and  told 
some  excellent  stories ;  Adrian  laughed  a  great 
deal.  Sir  Vorton  recovered  his  composure, 
and  felt  his  dignity  rising  with  every  descend- 
ing bumper,  and  talked  of  *'  when  he  was  in 
ofiice  abroad,"  wishing  to  impress  his  audience 
with  the  idea  of  his  having  been  a  governor 
of  an  important  colony ! 

"  Ohejam  saiis,^  exclaimed  Mortimer,  rising 
from  his  seat,  (much  to  the  worthy  knight's 
perplexity,  who  was  puzzled  as  to  the  expres- 
sion.) "  I  move  an  adjournment — I  fear  there 
are  no  ladies  here  to  tempt  our  young  friend 
to  rise — "turning  to  Sir  Vorton;  **  but  sup- 
pose we  take  our  coffee  up-stairs  ?" 

TOL.    I.  D 
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The  motion  was  carried  nem.  con.^  so  they 
arose,  and  went  to  the  drawing  room. 

"Now,  Miles,"  said  the  Captain,  "1  chal- 
lenge you  to  a  game  of  piquet." 

"  With  all  my  heart — but  it  is  not  very  civil 
to  my  guests  here  to  exclude  them." 

"  Oh !  never  mind  us,  we'll  look  on,"  ex- 
claimed the  others. 

One  game  was  played,  and  then  a  second, 
and  then  a  third  for  conqueror;  after  that 
Davenport  threw  down  the  cards,  and  said  he 
had  played  enough. 

**  Let  us  have  a  round  game,"  exclaimed 
Mortimer,  "  or  I'll  challenge  any  one  of  the 
company  at  *  Beggar  my  Neighbour,'  anything 
pour  passer  le  temps  P ' 

"  Hang  the  cards,' '  said  Davenport ;  "  I  vote 
that  we  all  go  to  Offley's — I  have  a  bet  there 
with  a  fellow." 

"  Offley's !  at  this  untimely  hour !  nobody 
will  be  there  but  the  waiters.     Half-price  has 
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only  just  commenced  at  the  theatres ;  in  a 
couple  of  hours'  time  I  will  accompany  you  !'* 
observed  the  captain. 

"  Well,  so  be  it !  Gentlemen,  I  put  myself 
in  your  hands,  dispose  of  me  as  you  please.  Sir 
Vorton,  you  do  not  play  at  whist,  I  think,  nor 
you,  Horn?"  said  the  amiable  host. 

Every  one  of  the  party  urged  his  own  in- 
competency at  that  game,  but  old  Vamp  con- 
sented to  take  a  hand ;  Horn  hated  cards  be- 
cause he  invariably  lost ;  he  never  could  under- 
stand a  game,  but  lest  he  might  be  reckoned 
*'  slow  "  if  he  declined,  he  accepted  a  seat  at 
the  table. 

They  cut  for  partners,  Davenport  and  Mor- 
timer were  together,  and  they  won  the  first 
rubber. 

"  My  usual  luck  !' '  exclaimed  Horn. 

They  cut   again,   and   sat   as   before.     But 

Adrian's  usual   luck  apparently  had  deserted 

him,  for  he  and  his  partner  came  off  winners 

of  the  two  next. 
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**  Now  if  you  are  satisfied,  gentlemeD,"  said 
Miles  addressing  the  opponents,  "  we  will  rise 
and  away.  You  shall  give  us  our  revenge 
another  time." 

"  Yes,  yes,  by  all  means !"  exclaimed  they. 
Sir  Vorton  was  growing  sleepy,  and  Adrian 
congratulated  himself  on  his  science  and  skill, 
but  the  Captain  demurred  at  thus  breaking  up 
the  game,  and  gave  most  expressive  looks  at 
the  master  of  the  house,  who  passed  them  by 
unnoticed. 

"  Shall  we  now  adjourn  to  Offley's  ?"  said 
he,  "  Sir  Vorton,  provided  you  have  no  en- 
gagement in  the  Parks  or  elsewhere,  perhaps 
you'll  accompany  us  ?" 

"  I  am  particularly  engaged  at  home,"  replied 
the  worthy  knight,  throwing  up  his  arms  and 
yawning. 

"  Of  course, — he  is  going  home  to  try  the 
new  dips  "  said  Mortimer  laughing. 

At  the  corner  of  the  street  they  parted  com- 
pany with    Sir  Vorton,  and  the  trio  wended 
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their  way  to  Covent  Garden.  Offley's  was  then 
the  rendezvous  of  the  **  Pets  of  the  Fancy  "  and 
Turf,  the  sporting  world  in  general,  and  the 
men  about  Town.  Places  of  nightly  resort  of 
that  description  have  now  descended  to  the 
patronage  of  pale-faced  'prentices,  low  rakes 
with  a  sprinkling  of  the  rustic,  brought  to  see 
the  larks  of  London  ! 

The  Church  clocks  chimed  the  small  hours 
ere  Adrian  found  himself  again  in  Gower 
Street,  and  it  was  long  before  he  could  rouse 
the  sleepy  old  woman,  unaccustomed  and  un- 
prepared as  she  was  for  such  vigils.  Adrian 
was  unprovided  with  a  latch-key ! 

At  length  he  was  admitted,  having  previously 
stood  the  test  of  cross-examination  with  the 
door-chain  up.  He  felt  somewhat  ashamed  as 
he  received  his  candlestick,  and  muttered  some- 
thing about  having  been  unexpectedly  detained. 

Serpentining  an  intricate  path-way  amidst 
paint-pots    and    whitewash-pails,    over    tool- 
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baskets  and  under  ladders,  he  at  length  gained 
the  attic  prepared  for  his  rest,  and,  ere  he  closed 
his  eyes,  he  reviewed  the  occurrences  of  the 
daj  with  some  satisfaction. 


BOUGH   AND   SMOOTH.  55 


CHAPTER   IV. 


Harry  Mortimer  sat  next  day  at  Daven- 
port's chambers  in  Tagg's  Alley. — By-the-bye, 
it  were  well  to  say  who  he  was.  He  waa  no 
soi'disant  Captain,  for  plain  Mr.  Mortimer 
was  engraved  on  his  card-plate,  yet  the  military 
designation  was  a  nom-de- guerre  only,  for  he 
had  never  joined  the  army.  He  was  a  scion  of 
one  of  the  oldest  families  in  Dorsetshire,  his 
father,  an  exemplary  country  gentleman,  had 
inherited  Havington  Court  from  a  long   line 
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of  ancestors    of  unsullied   reputation,    whose 
panoplies  crowded  the  old  hall. 

The  Squire  had  but  two  children,  a  boy  and 
girl.  The  heir  was  petted  and  spoilt— papa 
and  mamma  begged  that  he  might  never  be 
thwarted.  At  the  proper  age,  he  was  conveyed 
to  Eton,  and  consigned  to  the  tender  care  of 
Dr. and  his  rods.  But  after  a  brief  pro- 
bation, the  tyro's  credit  was  not  (unfortunately) 
as  high  in  school,  as  it  was  with  the  cads  and 
dealers  in  "  tuck,"  who  dwelt  '-  over-bridge." 
Three  rapid  years  were  consumed  there — the 
boy  had  become  a  man,  at  least,  in  his  own 
conceits— and  he  begged  his  father  to  remove 
him. 

Old  Mortimer  was  staggered  at  the  accumu- 
lation of  his  son's  debts;  he  swore  a  great  deal; 
paid  the  demands ;  and  left  Eton  in  a  flaming 
rage,  which  communicated  itself  to  an  inflam- 
mable toe.  The  home  journey  in  the  chariot 
was  doubtless  agreeable  to  both  father  and 
eon! 
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But  home  had  become  slow,  and  Harry, 
amoDgst  other  things,  had  contracted  a  passion 
for  billiards,  and  could  not  exist  without  a 
table.  The  indulgent  father  recovered  from 
**  dira  "podagra^^  consented  to  order  a  billiard 
table  from  London  at  considerable  expense, 
hoping  thereby  to  keep  ''his  only  son  at 
home." 

But  the  table  was  of  no  use  without  players, 
so  one  fine  morning  Master  Harry  levanted, 
taking  french  leave  of  his  parents  and  his  seat 
on  the  new  light  coach,  which  was  just  started 
to  perform  the  journey  to  London  in  one 
day! 

The  precocity  of  the  youth's  talents  is  best 
evinced  by  the  fact  of  his  next  journey  being 
to  Newmarket;  he  kept  a  regular  book,  the 
only  instance  of  regularity  about  him ;  he  even 
talked  of  having  a  horse  of  his  own  to  run  at 
the  next  **  Spring  Meeting ;''  he  attended 
every  prize  fight,  was  hand-and-glove  with  all 
the  champions  of  the  ring,  and,  in  short,  lived 
D  5 


68  ROUGH  AND   SMOOTH. 

the  life  of  an  experienced  *' blood"  of  the 
day. 

All  things  must  have  an  end,  so  had  hie 
purse.  An  application  must  necessarily  be 
made  to  the  governor,  who  very  properly  in- 
formed the  young  scape-grace,  that  as  soon  as 
he  returned  home,  his  necessities  should  be 
supplied,  but  he  would  not  give  him  a  farthing 
to  prolong  his  stay  in  London.  What  was  to 
be  done?  He  had  heavily  backed  a  favorite 
horse  for  "  The  Derby,"  the  race  was  to  come 
off  next  day.  Then  there  was  to  be  a  gather- 
ing of  all  the  "  Corinthians"  at  Tom  Cribb'e 
the  night  after — he  could  not  leave  town,  and 
money  he  must  have — he  had  lost  ten  pounds 
the  previous  night — a  debt  of  honor  must  be 
paid  at  once  !  So  imbued  with  that  chivalrous 
feeling,  he  went  and  drew  a  cheque  of  fifty 
pounds  on  his  fjither's  bankers  ! 

'*  Ce  iCest  que  le  preimcr  pas  qvi  covtc"  as 
Harry  soon  found  to  his  cost.  There  was 
such  a  storm  at  Harrington  Court,  as  soon  as 
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the  "  advice''  of  this  transaction  reached  its 
master ;  his  indignation  was  unbounded ;  he 
vowed  he  would  disinherit  his  son,  and  never 
set  eyes  on  him  again !  Days  sped  on,  ano^ 
the  rage  wore  itself  out.  Mrs.  Mortimer,  th^ 
gentlest  soul  imaginable,  ventured  to  throw 
out  a  few  misericordial  intercessions  for  her 
truant  son,  and  the  lion  was  pacified !  the 
cheque  was  honored,  with  instructions  to  the 
bankers,  that  for  the  future  no  one  but  him- 
self would  be  entitled  to  draw  on  his  account. 
The  young  Marquis  of  Avonmore  was  going 
abroad  with  a  tutor,  Mr.  Mortimer  wrote  to 
his  father,  the  Duke  of  Bedgeboro,  to  allow 
his  Harry  to  bear  him  company,  thinking  this 
the  best  means  of  removing  him  from  his  pre- 
sent associates.  The  Duke  kindly  assented  to 
the  proposition.  (He  and  old  Mortimer  had 
been  chums  at  Trinity,  and  had  sat  side-by- 
side  in  the  House  of  Commons.) 

Young  Harry  was  not  averse  to  a  continental 
excursion   upon    easy    terms  ;    before  leaving 
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England,  he  begged  his  father  would  interest 
himself  to  procure  a  commission  in  the  army 
for  him.  The  country  Squire  applied  once 
more  to  his  noble  friend  to  have  his  son's  name 
inserted  on  his  Royal  Highness,  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chiefs list,  for  a  commission  in  a 
regiment  commanded  by  a  strict  disciplinarian. 
That  likewise  was  effected. 

The  two  young  men  started  on  their  travels, 
delighted  with  the  novelty  of  continental  loco- 
motion. They  soon  found  their  learned  com- 
panion a  clog  on  their  operations.  Harry  easily 
acquired  an  ascendant  over  the  weak-minded 
Avonmore,  and  having  overcome  all  scruples, 
the  pupils  gave  their  tutor  the  slip,  and  left 
the  Reverend  Mr.  Stick-in  the-mud  fust  asleep 
on  the  top  of  "the  Grimscl !" 

The  bereaved  Professor  pursued  a  fruitless 
search  for  his  erring  pupils;  at  last  having 
exhausted  his  funds  and  his  patience,  he  re- 
turned to  England,  and,  for  aught  we  know  to 
the  contrary,  lived  very  happily  ever  after  I 
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The  truants  likewise,  in  course  of  time, 
bent  their  steps  homewards,  impelled  by  con- 
science or  much  more  likely  by  a  want  of  the 
sinews  of  war.  Lord  Avonmore  repentant  or 
confiding,  ventured  to  show  himself  at  Bed- 
geborp,  and  to  present  a  bill  of  five  hundred 
pounds,  which  Mortimer  had  induced  him  to 
endorse.  It  appeared  that  almost  all  of  that 
sum  was  lost  at  cards. 

His  Grace  was  irate  as  may  be  supposed, 
it  induced  another  visit  to  the  Commander-in- 
Chief,  and  the  next  «  Gazette"  bore  there- 
suit. 

**  The  commission  of  Harry  Mortimer,  Gent. 
Gazetted  to  a  Cornet cy  on  the  18th  ult.,  has 
been  cancelled." 

Harry  was  vexed  at  this,  but  he  had  a  light 
heart  and  nothing  affected  him  for  any  time. 
The  Squire  wrote  to  inform  him,  he  considered 
him  a  blackguard,  that  henceforth  he  repudi- 
ated him  as  a  son,  and  he  never  wished  to  see 
him  again.     Harry   was  now  in  straightened 
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circumstances,  he  had  to  depend  for  subsistence 
on  his  mother's  generosity,  who  stinted  herself 
in  every  way,  to  provide  for  his  necessities. 
He  hung  about  town,  till  "  settling  days  "  came 
round  too  often,  then  he  tried  the  Continent 
again,  and  lived  "  by  his  wits,"  as  people  say. 
These,  however,  did  not  always  bring  him  in  a 
rich  harvest. 

But  at  Harvington  Court  there  was  a  Hatch- 
ment conspicuous, — the  Squire  was  gathered  to 
his  fathers  i»  The  old  place  was  left  to  the 
widow  for  her  life,  and  to  his  daughter  after- 
wards, to  Harry  a  legacy  of  fifty -two  guineas 
a  year,  to  be  paid  weekly  ! 

The  prospect  of  a  house  of  refuge  was  at  all 
events  open  to  him  now,  but— in  a  few  weeks 
after — his  mother's  body  was  borne  to  the  old 
vault,  and  laid  beside  her  husband's  bier ! — and 
when  the  days  of  parents'  mourning  had 
passed,  the  heiress  was  snapped  up  by  a  hungry 
young  baronet  of  the  neighbourhood ! 

Little   more  remains   to   be   told   of  Harry 
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Mortimer,  except  that  he  made  Davenport's 
acquaintance  at  Boulogne,  where  chance  again 
threw  Lord  Avonmore  in  his  way.  He  was 
shortly  afterwards  enabled  to  return  to  England, 
and  in  London,  having  little  to  lose  and  nothing 
to  gain,  he  was  dabbling  in  all  the  wild  vision- 
ary projects  of  the  day, — and  now  to  return  to 
our  sheep,  which  we  left  in  Tagg's  Alley. 

"  I  thought  you  had  been  more  spri/  !"  said 
Davenport,  in  reply  to  some  remark  of  Mor- 
timer's. "  I  knew  they  had  had  as  much  wine 
as  they  could  carry,  and  were  ready  for  any- 
thing, but  suppose  we  had  won,  what  then  ? — 
You  would  never  have  a  chance  of  catching 
old  Vamp  again,  nor  would  you  ever  have 
heard  the  end  of  it ;  as  for  Horn,  I  don't  sup- 
pose his  wife  entrusts  him  with  much  cash, 
he  must  have  written  home  for  more  which 
he  would  receive  with  a  flea  in  his  ear,  and  an 
order  to  return  home  immediately,  and  to 
eschew  for  the  future  my  especial  society ! 
Why  instead  of  coming  here  to  complain  that 
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I  had  prevented  your  turning  an  honest  penny, 
ha  I  ha!  you  ought  to  extend  the  right  hand 
of  fellowship  and  say,  *  Davenport,  old  fellow,  I 
am  much  obliged  to  you  for  preventing  my  be- 
ing a  rogue  and  fool  last  night,  and  here  is  the 
twenty-pound  note  you  were  so  confiding  as  to 
lend  me  some  time  back.'  *' 

"By  Jove!"  said  Mortimer,  bursting  out 
laughing,  "  I  never  was  dunned  so  cleverly  as 
that  before!  Your  money  is  quite  safe,  or 
rather  it  shall  be,  the  first  time  I  can  make  any, 
so  you  had  better  look  out  an  opportunity  for 
me.  Well,  I  suppose  you  have  concocted  some 
fresh  scheme ;  what  is  to  be  the  name  of  our 
new  company  ? — by-the-bye,  before  we  proceed 
to  stern  business,  how  did  you  come  off  about 
the  blankets?     Ha!  ha!" 

"  Ah  !  what  about  the  blankets,  eh  ?  Good 
morning,  sirs !"  said  a  new-comer,  rushing  into 
the  room,  unannounced. 

This  was  Mr.  Wiggle,  another  associate  of 
the  Tagg  Alley    fraternity — a    mean-looking, 
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curly-headed  little  man,  with  ferret  eyes.  He 
was,  by  profession,  a  pettifogging  attorney,  but 
nature  had  evidently  intended  him  for  a  vil- 
lain I 

*'  Why,  as  to  the  blankets,  I  did  pretty 
well,"  replied  Miles,  smiling,  without  further 
noticing  the  last  visitor.  "  The  fact  was,  a 
party ^1  need  not  particularise — *  honor  among 
thieves,'  eh,  Wiggle?— a  party,  I  say,  came  to 
me,  in  a  deuce  of  a  hurry,  and  wished  me  to 
lend  him  eight  hundred  pounds,  he  had  been 
hard  hit,  and  the  money  he  must  have.  Of 
course,  as  in  duty  bound,  I  made  difficulties — 
put  every  imaginary  obstacle  in  his  uay — said 
I  did  not  know  where  to  lay  my  hands  on  such 
a  sum,  but  I  would  endeavour  to  collect  it  in 
the  course  of  a  week. 

**  *  A  week  I'  shouted  my  client ;  *  I  am  a 
ruined  man,  if  I  do  not  get  it  instanter !' 

"  Well,  to  be  brief,  I  at  last  informed  him 
that  I  could  let  himJiave  five  hundred  pounds 
in  money,  and  three  hundred  pound's  worth  of 
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blankets  !  I  wish  you  could  have  seen  his  face 
when  I  mentioned  blankets  I  What  should  he 
do  with  blankets  ?  I  told  him  that  it  was  the 
only  way  I  could  arrange  it  for  him,  and  that 
it  was  a  great  sacrifice,  my  letting  him  have 
cash  at  all  (even  at  fifty  per  cent.)  that  the  de- 
mand for  blankets  was  so  great  that  I  did  not 
doubt  but  that,  as  soon  as  he  was  known  to  be 
a  holder,  he  would  be  able  to  dispose  of 
them  I 

**  The  party — and  it  was  a  very  young  party, 
you  may  be  sure — accepted  the  terms,  and 
went  away  quite  relieved.  But  you  do  not 
know  how  I  became  acquainted  with  these  dry 
goods — to  me,  anything  but  ivet  blankets  !  A 
small  tradesman,  an  upholsterer  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, applied  to  me  for  three  hundred 
pounds  for  three  months.  Of  course,  without 
security,  no  amount  of  interest  is  exorbitant. 
He  did  not  pay  to  the  day ;  I  called  and 
threatened  distress  if  mj^  demands  were  not 
satisfied  in  four  and  twenty  hours.     He  had 
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been  disappointed,  and  begged  hard  for  a  little 
forbearance,  if  I  would  not  expose  him,  which 
would  ruin  his  prospects ;  he  offered  me  his 
stock  of  blankets,  for  which  he  had  just  paid 
the  manufacturer  five  hundred  pounds.  1  left 
him,  expressing  no  alteration  in  my  decision. 

"  When  my  noble  friend  (for  it  was  so)  ap- 
plied to  me  in  his  distress,  I  thought  of  the 
blankets.  So  soon  after  he  was  gone,  I  des- 
patched a  trusty  emissary  to  the  lordling  with 
a  note,  stating  that  I  had  fortunately  succeeded 
in  finding  a  person  who  would  treat  with  him 
for  the  blankets. 

"  His  lordship,  who  was  in  agony  at  every 
knock,  expecting  to  hear  that  many  waggons 
had  arrived  at  his  door  heavily  laden  with  his 
property,  viewed  my  conduct  in  the  light  of  a 
true  friend,  and  agreed  to  part  with  the  goods 
for  the  sum  of  one  hundred  pounds  ! 

"  No  bad  morning's  work,  eh?  Well,  next 
I  sent  to  the  upholsterer,  and  offered  to  let  him 
retain  the  blankets,  on  his  consenting  to  owe 
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me  one  hundred  pounds  additional,  and  that 
I  would  allow  him  six-months  to  pay  the  debt 
— and  to  that  the  poor  fool  agreed.  I  can  then 
walk  in  and  seize,  if  he  does  not  stump  up  my 
dues  in  proper  time,  but  perhaps  I  may  make 
something  more  of  the  blankets  before  long.  So 
you  perceive,  Harry  Mortimer,  there  are  op- 
portunities of  turning  an  honest  penny,  if  people 
have  the  wit  to  do  it !" 

"Well,  I  think,  you  ought  to  take  in  all 
your  friends,  (that  you  will  do  if  you  can,  I 
know),  as  sleeping  partners,  and  find  them 
gratuitously  in  blankets !" 

The  conversation  of  the  cronies  was  inter- 
rupted by  some  fresh  arrivals,  there  was 
Wyndibank,  a  stock-broker,  Schimmel,  a  Ger- 
man Jew,  and  Bilke,  a  nondescript,  with  no 
ostensible  means  of  gaining  his  livelihood. 

The  buzz  now  became  general ;  *  get  money, 
never  mind  how,'  was  the  solitary  theme. 

*'  Shentlemen,''  said  Schimmel  elevating  his 
voice,  "I  thinks  that  I  can  von  grant  specu- 
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lations  propose,  and  it  is  to  lent  cash  at  eight 
per  cent,  on  coats  and  inexpressibles !" 

"  The  holder  of  the  deposited  articles,  of 
course,  to  have  the  right  of  lending  or  wearing 
the  same?"  suggested  Davenport,  amidst  some 
laughter. 

"I  have  a  better  scheme  than  that,"  said 
Wyndibank,  "  mine  is  to  supply  London  with 
milk  and  cream." 

"From  steam  cows?"  asked  Miles. 

"  Well,  I  propose,  that  we  should  start  a 
company  to  supply  London  with  pure  water, 
we  can  also  have  extensive  depots  of  chalk,  to 
be  brought  up  in  our  own  barges,  then  the 
manufacture  of  milk  would  follow  as  a  matter 
of  course  ;  I  have  no  doubt  but  that,  by  strict 
economy  and  a  rigid  attention  to  our  interests, 
we  should  be  enabled  to  undersell  all  the 
present  purveyors  of  that  article  in  all  the 
milk- walks,  (or  milky- ways,  as  they  may  be 
termed,)  of  this  extensive  metropolis  !'* 
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This  was  Wiggle's  plan  of  operation,  and  it 
appeared  to  meet  with  great  approbation. 

*'  Not  a  bad  idea  at  all,  Wiggle !"  remarked 
Mr.  Bilke,  who  now  spoke  for  the  first  time. 
*'  And,  by  the  bye,"  continued  he,  "  did  you 
ever  take  notice,  that  the  London  milk-women 
always  appear  to  be  in  the  family-way  ?'* 

*^  Est  via  lactis,^^  said  Mortimer,  laughiDg. 
**  By  the  bye,  there  was  not  a  bad  idea  I  read 
in  one  of  the  papers  the  other  day,  it  was  a 
prospectus  for  establishing  a  general  burial 
company,  of  which  Lord  Graves  was  to  be 
president,  and  Sir  Isaac  CoflSn,  the  vice !  The 
directors,  actuated  by  a  laudable  desire  of 
promoting  the  comfort  of  persons  visiting  the 
cemetery  either  as  mourners  or  in  search  of 
quiet  retreats  for  themselves,  propose  the  erec- 
tion of  an  hotel  and  tavern  on  the  spot,  with 
a  daily  table  d'hote^  at  which  baked  meats,  with 
Lachryma  Christi,  Vin  de  Grave,  and  £au- 
de-  Vie,    \vill   be   furnished ;    and,   during   the 
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summer,  after  burying  hours,  the  grounds  will 
be  illuminated  and  opened  for  quadrilles,  to 
the  music  of  Collinet's  band!  Delicious  idea 
that,  is  it  not  ?  The  last  paragraph  tickled  my 
fancy  most,  and  that  went  on  to  state  that 
'ladies  and  gentlemen,  wishing  to  be  buried 
in  romantic  situations,  are   requested  to  make 

early   application  to  Mr.  ,  Bond  Street, 

where  the  grave- book,  with  a  plan  of  the 
cemetery,  may  be  inspected  !* " 

«  Capital !  ha !  ha !  ha  I  Excellent ! !"  shouted 
the  company. 

**One  moment  more,"  interposed  the  nar- 
rator, "  there  was  a  concluding  N.  B.  to  which 
I  beg  to  call  your  attention.  *  Persons  sub- 
scribing for  family  mausoleums  are  entitled  to 
free  admission  to  all  the  balls  of  the  season. 
Gloves,  hat-bands,  pocket-handkerchiefs,  and 
fragrant  essence  of  onions  to  be  had  of  the 
waiters  !  P.  S. — No  objection  to  burying  par- 
ties in  fancy  dress!'  " 

The  business  of  the  meeting  was  interrupted 
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for  some  time  by  the  laughter  and  jokes  which 
followed  this  announcement  of  little  Morti- 
mer. 

"  I  dare  say  such  a  company  as  that  would 
answer  very  well !"  said  some  one,  no  matter 
who. 

**  No  doubt  of  it  I"  chimed  in  several  voices 
at  once. 

**  If  you  mean  ultimately  or  practically," 
said  Davenport,  "  I  am  quite  sure  it  would  not ; 
but  if  you  mean  as  far  as  getting  the  shares 
sold  at  the  present  moment,  1  think  it  very 
possible — '' 

"  Should  you  be  in  want  of  a  few  notions,  I 
can  supply  some  useful  suggestions,"  said  Wyn- 
dibank,  pulling  out  a  newspaper  from  his  coat- 
pocket,  "  here  is  yesterday's  '  Sunday  Times,' 
containing  a  list  of  proposed  New  Companies. 
*  1.  The  Imperial  Rat-catching  Company,  to 
poison  all  species  of  vermin,  and  stop  up  rat- 
holes.  With  an  office  at  St.  Stephen's. — 2. 
The  Royal  Dust  hole  and  Cinder-sifting  Com- 
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pany ;  to  work  by  nighty  and  to  consume  its 
own  dust  and  effluvia. — 3,  The  United  Chim- 
ney-sweeping and  Shop- dirt  Company. — 4.  The 
Early  Water-cress  and  Cheap  Radish  Associ- 
ation.— 5.  Unsophisticated  Brick-dust  Com- 
pany, for  supplying  the  Faculty  with  whole- 
some powders — '" 

"  Bravo  I  thank  you,  Wyndibank,  that's 
enough  !"  roared  Wiggle,  stopping  the  category 
of  the  apparently  interminable  Stock-broker, 
*^  now  what  do  you  think  of  a  tunnel  from 
Dovor  to  Calais  ?" 

"  I  have  an  idea,"  submitted  the  unemployed 
Bilke. 

"Hear  him,  hear  him!"  ejaculated  all  the 
others  simultaneously,  silence  was  thus  pro- 
claimed, and  there  was  a  pause. 

**  Let  me  see,  I  had  an  idea,  I  know  I  had — 
but  I  have  totally  forgotten  what  it  was — oh  ! 
yes,  now  I  recollect,  it  is  a  plan  to  light  the 
public  offices  and  streets  of  Timbuctoo  with 
gas!" 

TOL.    I.  E 
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Little  Bilke  looked  proudly  round,   like   a 
man  who  has  made  a  great  hit ! 

*'  Mine  goot  friend,"  said  Schimmel,  "  that  is 
von  very  impracticable  scheme." 

"  So  it  is,"  observed  Davenport  quietly, 
*'  impracticable  enough,  but  who  cares  for  the 
result,  so  that  the  shares  rise  to  a  premium  ? 
do  you  suppose  that  the  proposers  of  any  of 
these  wild  schemes  contemplate  carrying  out 
the  views  of  the  prospectus,  except  so  far  as 
regards  their  own  pockets  ?  Devil  a  bit ! — Now 
I  have  a  pet  plan  of  my  own,  I  have  listened 
patiently  to  all  yours,  if  you  think  your 
own  are  best,  act  upon  them  and  do  the  trick, 
and  I'll  assist  you,  but  if  you  adopt  mine,  I 
shan*t  be  satisfied  without  the  lion's  share,  I 
assure  you.  I  went  to  Brighton  the  other  day 
with  an  eye  to  business,  and  I  fell  in  with  a 
man  there,  and  a  clever  fellow  too,  who  had 
devised  a  plan  for  blowing  people  to  London 
in  a  tube  in  less  than  no  time,  on  something 
like  the  plan  of  a  pea-shooter.     I  visited  him 
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on  his  premises,  where  he  has  an  experimental 
tube  of  a  few  yards  in  length,  I  sat  in  the 
carriage  which  is  made  air-tight,  at  one  end 
the  air  was  exhausted^  and  we  were  pumped 
upon  behind,  and  away  we  went  in  a  jiflPy.  He 
calculates  the  expense  of  his  tube  at  the  small 
price  of  one  million  sterling  per  mile !  Now 
his  plan  of  course  is  utterly  impracticable ;  if 
it  were  possible  to  construct  such  a  machine, 
the  passengers  would  have  but  a  small  chance 
of  surviving  to  the  end  of  the  journey,  and  it 
is  fifty-two  miles  to  Brighton." 

"  And  a  miss  is  as  good  as  a  mile,  ain't  it  ?" 
suoro-ested  Mr.  Bilke. 

"  Well  now,"  continued  Miles,  without  heed- 
ing the  interruption,  "  we.  very  well  know  that 
all  the  world  here  takes  a  turn  at  Brighton  in 
the  course  of  the  year,  if  they  can.  The 
King  has  set  it  in  vogue  and  there  is 
now  quite  a  rush  to  get  there.  There  are 
four-and-twenty  coaches  daily,  no  end  of  vans 

and  waggons  of  every  description,  and  more 
E  2 
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posting  on  that  road  than  on  any  other  road 
out  of  London.  People,  of  course,  would  be 
delighted  to  eflPect  the  journey  in  as  many 
minutes  as  it  now  takes  hours  to  perform — if 
they  could  ;  there  are  lots  of  gulls  at  Brighton, 
and  swarms  of  pigeons  in  London,  and  plenty 
of  both  sorts  everywhere,  particularly  at  this 
moment,  when  I  believe  the  world  is  going,  or 
rather  is  gone  mad.  Let  us  try  the  fine  moral 
eifect  of  an  advertisement  extraordinary,  ex- 
hibiting a  prospectus  of  a  London-and-Brighton 
Patent- Safety- Delivery-Company,  the  journey 
to  be  performed,  easily,  at  a  speed  rivalling  the 
winds  of  Heaven.  Then,  we  will  cook  up  such 
a  list  of  Patrons,  and  Presidents,  and  Directors, 
as  shall  make  Christendom  stare,  and  send  up 
the  shares  like  sky-rockets.  If  the  notion 
doesn't  take,  no  harm  will  be  done,  and  but  a 
trifling  expense  will  be  incurred  ;  if  it  succeeds, 
we  will  pocket  the  dibs,  and  blow  the  bubble ! 
What  say  you,  gentlemen  ?'* 

They   listened   with  great  attention,  while 
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their  "magnus  Apollo'*  unfolded  his  scheme. 
They  considered  it  a  bright  idea,  and  that,  at 
all  events,  it  was  well  worth  the  experiment, 
and  they  were  quite  content  to  leave  the  de- 
tails in  his  hands. 

"  Make  hay  while  the  sun  shines,  my 
friends,"  said  Davenport ;  "  for  depend  upon  it, 
the  sun  will  not  always  continue  as  beneficent 
for  our  hay-making  as  he  is  at  present !  And 
let  me  caution  you  not  to  breathe  a  syllable  of 
our  new  company  until  it  has  a  safe  delivery  in 
the  columns  of  the  newspapers." 

The  knot  of  speculators  shortly  dispersed, 
for  most  of  them,  having  "  many  irons  in  the 
fire,"  had  consequently  "  other  fish  to  fry." 
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CHAPTER    V. 


When  Adrian  awoke,  next  morning,  the  sun 
was  shining  through  the  chinks  of  the  window- 
shutters,  but  the  young  man  felt  anything  but 
disposed  to  rise  ;  his  head  ached,  and  his  mouth 
was  parched.  He  rang  his  bell,  and  the  old 
woman  shortly  after  knocked  at  his  door,  and 
informed  him  that  she  had  set  down  thfe  hot 
water  outside.  He  be/ged  she  would  come  in, 
and  having  complained,  in  a  croaking  voice, 
that  he  did  not  feel  very  well,  said  he  should 
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be  glad  to  have  a  cup  of  tea,  which,  with  some 
dry-toast,  was  soon  placed  before  him.  He 
then  turned  round  and  tried  to  doze,  complain- 
ing that  the  sun  had  woke  him  too  soon. 

It  was  late  when  he  arose.  He  bethought 
him  of  his  letter  to  his  wife.  He  ought  to  have 
written  the  day  before.  It  was,  however,  con- 
solatory to  him  that  this  was  Sunday — a  day 
of  no  posts — for  he  felt  anything  but  disposed 
to  settle  down  to  a  letter. 

He  sallied  forth.  Where  should  he  go  ?  He 
would  make  a  long  tour,  and  then  call  on 
Davenport.  Respectable  couples — who  had 
been  to  church,  and  were  about  fetching  their 
afternoon  walks — looked  so  spruce,  and  with 
such  pride  on  their  progeny,  the  numerous 
tribe  of  little  Billies  and  Sallies,  who  strutted 
before  them,  all  in  their  best,  and  who  were 
gathered  together  and  saved  from  school  or 
labor  on  this  great  day  of  rest ;  while  in  the 
squares,  smart  ladies,  whose  silks  rustled  as 
they  passed  along,  carried  richly  bound  prayer- 
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books,   and   were   followed  by  John,  the    tall 
footman,   with   his  laced   hat   and   lonjr  cane. 
Horn  wondered  what  Ellen  might  be  doing  at 
the  instant.     She  had  been  to  church,  no  doubt 
about  that.     Some  bells  were  now  calling  their 
flocks  to  prayers;  he  had  half  a  mind  to  go. 
No,  he  would  not — he  would  be  a  stray  sheep 
to-day ;  he  deserved  a  holiday,  for  he  had  been 
very  regular  in  the   country  for  a  long  time  ; 
he  would  take  a  stroll  in  the  parks,   instead. 
He  approached  Grosvenor-place ;  there  was  a 
crowd  at  Tattersars,  some  tilburys  and  curricles 
were  there,  and  many  horses  led  up  and  down 
by  red-jackets  or  Chelsea-pensioners.     Daven- 
port might  be  there — he  would  go  in   and  see. 
He   took  a   catalogue  at   the  office,  and   went 
round  the   stables,  trying   successfully  to  look 
as  knowing   as  many    others  who   were  doing 
the  same  thing.     At  length,  he  venturea  a  call 
upon  Davenport,   whom  he  found  reading  the 
papers  over  a  late  breakfast,  at  which  "grilled 
turkey  had    evidently  played    a    conspicuous 
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part,  and  there  was  still  the  cold  game-pie  to 
fall  back  upon." 

Davenport  declared  that  he  had  expected 
him,  and  that  he  was  glad  to  see  him,  that  he 
would  make  haste  and  dress,  and  they  should 
have  a  walk  together.  The  toilet  consumed 
a  considerable  portion  of  time,  but  the  results 
were  eminently  successful.  He  was  attired  in 
a  blue- coat,  with  bright  buttons,  loose  striped 
cossack  trowsers  arched  over  the  instep,  and  a 
long  pair  of  brass  spurs,  the  fashion  of  the 
day,  shone  resplendent  at  his  heels.  They 
looked  up  E-otten  Row,  and  leant  over  the 
rails !  it  was  quite  delightful,  for  Davenport 
knew  everybody ;  so  Horn  pulled  up  his  shirt- 
collar,  and  made  the  most  of  himself,  feeling 
that  he  could  not,  in  such  company,  escape  at- 
tention. 

"What  do  you  say  to  a  stretch-out  as  far  as 
St.  John's  wood,  I  should  like  to  introduce  my 
friend  Mrs.  Massingham  to  you  ?"  asked  Miles. 

Adrian  declared  that  he  should  like  nothing 
E  5 


S2  ROUGH   AND   SMOOTH. 

better ;  and  as  they  walked  along,  Davenport 
informed  him  that  she  was  the  widow  of  a 
general  of  that  name,  who  had  died  abroad, 
where  he  had  happened  to  have  made  their  ac- 
quaintance. 

The  ffate  was  open,  and  Miles  entered.  He 
walked  up  the  steps  of  the  little  portico,  and 
turned  the  handle  of  the  door,  it  was  unlocked, 
and  they  marched  in,  unannounced,  into*  the 
drawing-room,  which  was  at  the  back,  looking 
over  a  very  tastefully  displayed  flower-garden. 
The  large  window  was  thrown  up,  and  by  it, 
on  a  sofa,  was  a  lady  seated,  her  head  resting 
on  her  arm,  and  gazing  reflectively  on  the 
flower-bed^. 

The  noise  of  the  door  closing  behind  them, 
as  the  gentlemen  entered,  roused  her  from  her 
reverie,  and  she  started  up  with  an  exclamation 
of  surprise,  Davenport  took  her  hand,  and  in- 
troduced his  friend  Horn.  Mrs.  Massinirhara 
bowed  to  him,  her  cheek  reddened  wonder- 
fully, it  [arose  perchance  from  the  start  they 
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had  occasioned,  for  she  declared  that  she  had 
heard  nothinor. 

o 

*'  You  must  have  been  asleep !"  observed 
Davenport. 

''  No  indeed  I  was  not,"  said  she,  smiling. 

"  Dreaming  then  ?"  he  added. 

"  Perhaps  !"  and  then  she  turned  to  Adrian, 
and  said  she  was  always  happj  to  receive  any 
friends  of  Mr,  Davenport,  and  that  Mr.  Horn's 
name  was  extremely  familiar  to  her. 

Horn  bowed  and  bowed,  with  an  air  of  as- 
surance, as  much  to  say,  that  it  was  probable 
that  she  had  heard  of  him,  and  that  he  was  of 
sufficient  consequence  to  warrant  her  know- 
ledge of  his  name. 

They  sat  down  and  discussed  the  subjects 
that  were  on  the  tapis,  Horn  was  charmed 
with  his  new  acquaintance,  she  struck  him  as 
being  the  most  fascinating  woman  he  had  ever 
encountered! 

He  erred  not  far  in  his  judgment.     She  had 
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been  one  of  the  handsomest  women  of  the  day. 
She  was  tall,  very  tall,  of  large  frame — per- 
haps rather  too  large— but  what  the  French 
would  call  belle-femme ;  and  at  this  time  the 
freshness  of  her  youth  had  passed.  Her  eyes 
were  lovely — glorious,  when  they  shone — and 
yet  none  were  softer  or  more  melting  when 
they  looked  abashed  through  their  dark  fringe, 
if  she  were  sad.  Her  cheeks  were  pale,  and 
her  hair  long,  wavy  black  ;  and  that  is  a  meagre 
description  of  Mrs.  Massingham. 

The  bell  rang  violently — a  moQient  after 
Mrs.  Villars  was  announced.  A  lady  rushed 
in,  rather  than  walked,  a  smart,  dashing  little 
woman,  redolent  of  perfumes.  She  wore  a 
white  dress,  all  be-furbelowed  and  be-flounced, 
a  pink  spencer,  very  short— it  was  in  the  days 
of  those  fearful  high  waists,  they  could  not  go 
any  higher!  A  full-blown  Leghorn  hat,  with 
gaudy  streamers,  surmounted  the  apex  of  this 
dazzling  entry,  and  a  corpulent  reticule,  with 
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a  rain-bow  parasol,  completed  the  appoint- 
ments. 

"How  do,  dear?  How  do,  Davenpoit?"  said 
the  lady,  in  mincing  accents,  as  she  advanced 
to  the  sofa ;  "  it  is  positively  quite  hot  to-day, 
violently  so,  if  I  may  use  a  strong  expression  !" 
so  saying,  she  threw  back  the  streamers,  and 
ftmned  herself  with  her  pocket-handkerchief. 
She  turned  and  made  an  obeisance  to  Horn, 
when  his  name  was  introduced  to  her  notice, 
but  not  before  she  had  surveyed  him  from  top 
to  toe  through  the  medium  of  her  eye-glass, 
which  she  wore  suspended  round  her  neck  on 
a  massive  gold  chain. 

"  I  walked  here — I  did  indeed  :  the  fact  is, 
my  horses  are  quite  knocked  up.  I  took  the 
shine  out  of  them  yesterday,  as  Avonmore 
calls  it,  all  day  in  and  out  of  the  city  ;  bought 
some  more  shares,  Davenport — yes,  I  have,  'pon 
my  word,  Real  something — Real  del  Mounti/, 
yes,  I  believe  it  is.  Lor,  bless  me  !  what's  the 
use  of  shilly  shally  ?     Go  in  and  win,  that's  my 
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motto,  SO  I  picked  up  a  few  Poyais  cheap. 
Well,  then  we  went  to  the  opera,  and  then  we 
had  such  a  flash  supper  at  Avonmore's — floods 
of  champagne— and  f  kept  out  the  horses  all  the 
thne,  poor  things  I  So  I  thought  to-day  I 
would  give  coachy  an  opportunity  of  going  to 
church,  as  the  saints  siy !  Well,  Davenport,  I 
thought  I  should  find  you  here  ;  I  want  to  con- 
sult you  about  the  Guadalquiver  Mines — no, 
not  Guadalquiver,  what  the  deuce ! — I  must 
turn  to  my  book,"  so  saying,  she  produced  a 
neat  morocco  memorandum- book  from  her  reti- 
cule. "  Well,  never  mind  now,"  she  continued'; 
'*  what  do  you  say  to  a  turn — are  you  all  agree- 
able?" 

"  Y-e-3 — by  all  means  ;  you  have  no  objec- 
tion, Miles  ?"  replied  Mrs.  Messingham,  with 
some  hesitation  in  her  voice,  and  looking  en- 
quiringly at  Davenport.  "-  Yix.  Horn,  perhaps, 
will  accompany  us  ?" 

"  With  the  utmost  pleasure,"  said  that  gen- 
tleman, bowing  his  best.  So  the  lady  of  the  house 
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retired  to  prepare  herself  for  the  walk,  and  Mrs. 
Yillars  took  the  opportunity  of  entering  very 
deeply  into  shares  of  all  descriptions,  in  confer- 
ence with  Davenport. 

Mrs.  Villars'  history  is  a  short,  and  some- 
what curious  one.  She  gave  herself  out  to  be 
a  "  widow  bewitched,"  as  she  was  pleased  to 
term  her  position ;  that  her  husband  had  gone 
abroad,  one  fine  day,  had  never  returned,  and 
had  never  been  heard  of,  and  that,  "  whether 
her  man  would  ever  turn  up  again,"  (that  was 
the  s\ay  she  spoke  of  him)  was,  to  her  a  matter 
of  the  greatest  uncertainty— and  indifference 
mio'ht  be  added.  The  facts  were  these :  she 
had  married,  when  quite  a  giddy  wild  girl,  a 
clerk  in  a  public  establishment,  who  rejoiced  in 
the  name  of  Sloman.  His  moderate  salary  was 
quite  insufficient  to  keep  a  wife,  such  as  she 
proved  to  be.  Some  frauds  were  detected  in 
his  office — sundry  small  sums  had  been  em- 
bezzled, suspicion  fell  on  him,  but  before  detec- 
tion  ensued,  he  borrowed  the   wings  of   the 


88  BOUGH  AND   SMOOTH. 

morning,  and  fled,  and  when  he  was  enquired 
after,  he  was  nowhere.     He  hopped  across  the 
water,  and  paid  his  own  passage,  which  was  a 
privilege  to  which  he  felt  little  entitled.     He 
wrote  to  his  wife   to  follow   him,  but  she  de- 
clined.    He  wrote  again,   and  called  her  un- 
grateful— that  she  had  been  the  cause  of  his 
ruin — and  that  he  should  sue  for   a  restitution 
of  conjugal    rights,   if  she   still   opposed    his 
wishes.     But   she  laughed   at  his  threats,  re- 
minded him  that  his  name  was  Slomsm,   and 
that  when  he  appeared  in  court  and  proved  his 
rights,  he,  of  course,  would  have  them !     After 
this,   she   changed    her  place   of  abode,    and 
designation,  making  change  of  a  better,  in  that 
of  Villars.     How  she  lived,  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult exactly  to  say  ;  she  gambled  and  was  sup- 
posed to  play  with  considerable  success ;    she 
speculated  largely,  and  they  said  she  had  made 
some  lucky  hits.     She  had  a  betting-book,  also, 
on  all  the  great  races  of  the  year.     Somehow 
or  other,  she  made  great  show,  kept   a  chariot 
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and  pair,  dressed  in  the  height  of  fashion,  rode 
on  horseback — and,  with  all  her  frivolities,  she 
was  very  good-natured,  and  a  lively  companion 
at  all  times. 

Mrs.  Massingham  speedily  re-appeared, 
looking  very  well  in  a  becoming  hat  and 
featherfl. 

*'  Where  shall  we  go  ?"  said  she,  as  she  en- 
tered the  room. 

"  To  the  park,  of  course — where  would  you, 
my  dear?"  replied  Mrs.  Villars. 

"  That  eternal  park  again  !  I  should  prefer 
a  country  walk.*' 

**  Pshaw  !  you  are  always  so  beautifully  sen- 
timental, Louisa ;  but  do  come  this  once  to  the 
park — there's  a  dear  !" 

So,  it  was  agreed  they  should  proceed 
thither.  Mrs.  Massingham  took  Davenport's 
arm,  apparently  as  a  matter  of  course,  so  that 
the  other  fair  fell  to  Horn's  charge. 

He  was  quite  of  Mrs.  Massingham' s  side 
when  she  proposed  a  country  walk,  for  Adrian 
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did  not  at  all  relish  the  prospect  of  encounter- 
ing the  stares  of  the  grand-monde,  whilst  beauing 
about  the  gaily  apparelled  Mrs.  Villars.  How- 
ever, he  was  in  for  it,  and  must  be  resigned  to 
his  fate;  so  he  plucked  up  a  bold  appearance, 
and  deported  himself  with  some  little  swagger  ; 
but  he  could  not  help  thinking,  all  the  time, 
that  if  his  wife  were  to  come  upon  him  un- 
awares, it  would  be  anything  but  agreeable. 

"  What  would  I  have  given  for  a  solitary 
walk  with  you,"  Mrs.  Massingham  might  have 
been  overheard  saying  to  her  companion. 

Adrian's  fair  charge  chattered  incessantly, 
and  as  she  apparently  had  a  very  large  acquaint- 
ance, it  was  curious  to  note  how  he  was  pulled 
from  side  to  side,  by  her  nodding  to  this  person, 
her  bowing  to  that,  and  occasionally  stopping 
to  speak.  It  was  quite  amusing  to  mark  the 
various  recognitions  she  received  from  the 
well-dressed  throng  ;  her  friends  were  mani- 
festly among  the  mounted  gentlemen,  or  those 
who  drove  smart  equipages,  the  four-in-hands, 
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or  stanhopes  or  curricles.  T  svice  she  stopped 
and  parleyed  with  two  moustachioed  heroes, 
and  took  out  her  little  book  and  pencil  and 
entered  a  bet,  Adrian  the  while  looking  more 
like  a  fool  than  usual. 

The  longest  walk,  however,  must  have  its 
end,  and  the  two  couples  regained  at  length  the 
Villa.  The  ladies  entered  the  house,  the  gen- 
tlemen sauntered  towards  the  garden. 

"  I  am  going  to  dine  here,"  said  Davenport  to 
Horn,  "  in  fact  I  very  often  do  so  on  Sunday, 
and  you  had  better  do  the  same." 

"  Mr.  Horn !"  exclaimed  the  lady  from  an 
open  window,  "  I  hope  you  will  stay  dinner, 
your  friend  there  has  consented,  and  Mrs. 
Villars  will  do  the  same.  I  can't  promise  you 
much  ,to  eat,  but  I  dare  say  there  will  be 
enough,  and  we  shall  be  a  merry  party — " 

*'  I  am  sure  it  is  very  good  of  you,  Mrs. 
Massingham,"  replied  Adrian,  "  I  had  made 
no  engagements, — I  am  afriaid  it  will  incon- 
venience you — but  I    shall  be    very   happy — 
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that  is,  if  it  be  not  troubling  you,  and  you  will 
accept  me  in  my  walking  dress." 

So  that  was  all  settled,  and  the  ladies  pre- 
sently joined  them  in  the  garden.  Mrs.  Mas- 
singham  looking  remarkably  well,  with  a  piece 
of  black  lace  thrown  over  her  head  in  lieu  of 
a  bonnet.  She  and  Davenport  had  a  great 
deal  to  say  to  one  another,  so  Adrian  had  con- 
tinually to  play  the  agreeable  to  that  lively 
little  Mrs  Yillars,  she  voted  him  "a  spoon," 
and  she  took  an  opportunity  of  whispering 
her  opinion  to  her  lady  friend,  as  she  passed  in 
making  the  round  of  the  gravel-walk. 

Dinner  was  announced,  a  page  waited  at 
table,  the  dishes  were  not  very  recherch^s^  but 
the  hospitable  entertainer  produced  plenty  ot 
champagne,  and  that  made  amends  for  other 
deficiencies. 

Mrs.  Villars  was  in  high  spirits,  and  laughed 
herself  into  hysterics;  Mrs.  Massingham  was 
the  quietest  of  the  party,  Davenport  seemed 
much  amused  at  the  proceedings,  and  Adrian 
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had  wit  enough  to  perceive  that  the  "  widow 
bewitched  "  was  making  a  butt  of  himself. 

It  was  still  early  when  the  dinner  was  re- 
moved, and  the  fineness  of  the  weather  tempted 
Mrs.  Massinghara  to  the  garden.  She  beckoned 
to  Miles,  he  obeyed,  but  looked  as  though  he 
would  rather  sit  and  laugh  at  Mrs.  Villars' 
vagaries,  she  was  bandying  all  sorts  of  jokes 
with  Horn. 

**  Oh  !  dear,  how  romantic !"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Villars,  as  she  caught  sight  of  Miles  and  Mrs. 
Massingham  walking  arm  and  arm.  "  I  sup- 
pose that's  the  way  you  behave  to  your  wife 
on  Sunday  evenings  when  you  are  good ! — 
You  need  not  look  so  frightened  at  me,  I  am 
not  going  to  eat  you  !  Now  let^s  see,  what 
can  we  do  to  amuse  ourselves,  can  you  play  at 
pitch-and-toss  ?  then  set  that  champagne  cork 
upright  on  the  floor,  and  put  a  sovereign  on 
the  top,  and  we  will  pitch  at  it." 

Adrian  did  as  he  was  ordered,  and  was  al- 
lowed first  throw,  but  his  sovereign  fell  short 
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of  the  mark  and  then  rolled  under  the  table. 
His  companion  laughed  at  his  unskilfulness, 
and  said  she  could  easily  beat  that ;  and  so  she 
did,  for  with  a  dexterous  pitch  she  capsized  the 
cork  and  won  an  easy  victory, 

"  Well,  now  we  are  quits,  put  up  another 
and  try  to  do  better." 

That  was  done,  and  it  followed  the  fate  of 
its  predecessor. 

"  Go  on,  don*t  be  discouraged,  practice 
makes  perfect,  you'll  get  your  eye  in  pre- 
sently." 

But  Adrian,  feeling  rather  ashamed  of  hav- 
ing to  make  the  admission,  informed  her  that 
he  happened  not  to  have  any  more  golden  re- 
presentations of  the  kings  of  his  country  in  his 
pocket. 

"  Well,  we'll  go  crowns  or  half-crowns, 
shillings  if  you  please,  anything  for  a  quiet 
life,"  replied  his  victimiser  quickly,  "  can  you 
do  pricking-the-garter  ?" 
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"  Pricking-the-garter  ?"  said  HorD,  opening 
his  eyes,  "  what  is  that?" 

''  Did  you  never  see  that?  it's  a  capital 
trick. — Don't  be  ashamed  ! — Here,  Louisa  !" 
cried  she,  stretching  out  of  the  window,  arrest- 
ing the  progress  of  Mrs.  Massingham,  who 
appeared  to  be  engaged  in  interesting  confabu- 
lation with  her  cavalier — "  Louisa,  my  love,  have 
you  got  such  a  thing  as  a  yard  or  so  of  list?" 

"  Of  list?  what  can  you  want  with  such  an 
article  ?"  inquired  she,  looking  surprised. 

"  Oh,  nothing  particular ;  I  merely  want  to 
explain  to  our  country  cousin  here  the  trick  of 
pricking- the-garter !" 

*•  My  dear  Julia  !  what  a  mad- cap  you  are  ! 
No  I  1  have  not  got  such  a  thing — at  all  events 
about  me — you  had  better  ring  and  ask." 

So  the  bell  was  pulled,  and  the  abigail  sum- 
moned, she  was  unprovided  with  the  materia), 
but  she  had  a  substitute  in  an  old  flannel  petti- 
coat she  thought,  and  she  could  tear  off  a  strip 
of  that,  if  it  would  suit.     That  would  do  ex- 
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ceedingly  well;  so  the  discarded  garment  was 
rent,  and  a  narrow  strip  an  inch  broad  was 
soon  produced. 

This  trick  is  now  as  well  known  as  the 
thimble-rig,  fortunately,  as  it  will  spare  the 
diflScult  explanation  of  a  very  simple  process. 

*'  Now,  you  perceive  the  centre  loop,"  said 
she,  doubling  and  pinching  up  the  long  strip 
in  many  folds  on  the  table,  *'  keep  your  eyes 
upon  it  that  you  may  know  it  again,  it  is  my 
design  to  conceal  it  from  view,  'tis  yours  to 
discover  it. — There,  now  take  this  pen  and  run 
it  through  the  centre  loop. — Ah!  wrong  you 
see,  here's  the  centre !"  said  she,  as  she  drew 
out  the  whole  length,  "  now  you  understand 
the  dodge  !  You'll  allow  I've  put  you  up  to  a 
thing  or  two!" 

Then  the  other  couple  entered,  and  then  tea 
came,  and  then  supper,  and  the  evening  wore 
quickly  away,  amidst  much  pleasantry.  As 
soon  as  Mrs.  Villars  expressed  a  desire  to  de- 
part home,  Davenport  pressed  Horn  into  her 


ROUGH   AND   SMOOTH.  97 

service,  and  requested  that  he  would  escort  her 
to  her  domicile,  advanciDg  some  plea  or  other 
why  he  could  not  bear  them  company.  He 
saw  them  to  the  gate,  and  then  returned  to  the 
house. 

Gaily  and  lightly  did  Mrs.  Villars  trip  home- 
wards, leaning  on  Adrian's  arm.  She  amused 
him  all  the  way  by  the  minute  description  of 
a  race  that  she  had  ridden  with  Lord  Avon- 
more,  and  told  him  confidentially  what  horse 
to  back  at  Doncaster.  Arrived  at  her  door, 
she  asked  if  he  could  not  come  in ;  she  could 
supply  him  with  some  brandy  and  water,  she 
had  no  doubt.  Horn,  however,  excused  him- 
self, and  wishing  his  fair  charge  "  good-night," 
walked  off  to  Gower  Street. 

He  had  passed  a  pleasant  day  certainly; 
how  different  to  what  it  would  have  been  at 
**  The  Retreat,"  and  yet  he  sighed. — Perhaps 
conscience  had  something  to  do  with  that ! 

Davenport  and  Mrs.  Massingham  had  been 

VOL.   II.  P 
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talking  with  some  earnestness,  ever  since  the 
departure  of  the  guests.  The  conversation 
had  been  carried  on  in  gentle  tones,  but  he 
seemed  annoyed  at  something,  for  all  at  once, 
he  spoke  louder  and  faster. 

*'  Never  mind  why  !  Let  him  be  ruined,  if 
he  will !  Such  a  fool  as  that  should  be  taught 
wisdom.  Experience  is  never  bought  too 
dearly,  they  say." 

"  Consider  his  wife,''  urged  the  lady. 

"  If  you  saw  her,  you  might  think  that  rather 
a  dangerous  measure!" 

"  Once,  you  never  had  any  secrets  from  me.'* 

**And  once,  you  never  questioned  my  mo- 
tives ;  but,  probably,  our  confidence  was 
mutually  misplaced." 

"  Oh !  no,"  said  she,  quickly,  "  you  are 
cruel.  But  your  love  is  everything  to  me; 
while  that  remains,  1  woul  i  ^  cnture  all— I  will 
do  my  best!" 

*•  While  that  remams  'i  '  said  [Miles,  repeat- 
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ing  her  words,  "  as  though  there  could  be  any 
question  of  that !" 

They  soon  after  parted  for  the  night.  Daven- 
port laughed  to  hinaself,  as  he  strode  away  from 
the  house. 


r  2 
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CHAPTER  VL 


Next  morning  before  the  sleepy-headed  Mr. 
Horn  had  risen,  a  letter  was  delivered  to  him, 
from  his  wife,  full  of  tenderness,  and  anxiety, 
and  fear.  So  disappointed,  that  she  had  not 
heard  from  him ;  he  had  promised  one  line, 
and  she  knew  he  would  have  done  it  if  he 
could.  It  was  not  his  fault,  but  some  sad 
contre-temps  she  was  sure  had  occurred  to  pre- 
vent her  receiving  the  wished-for  billet !  Adrian 
contented  himself  with^Jthe  reflection,  that  her 
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suspense  was  at  an  end  for  the  present,  as  ere 
that  she  had  received  his  letter. 

How  was  he  to  pass  the  day?  for  Davenport 
told  him  that  he  should  not  have  a  spare  hour 
for  some  days^  so  that  resource  was  denied  him. 
He  thought  of  Mrs.  Massingbam ;  he  would 
go  and  call  upon  her,  in  fact,  he  was  bound 
to  do  so,  after  having  partaken  of  her  hos- 
pitality;  so  he  bestowed  additional  pains  on 
his  appearance,  and  prepared  himself  for  the 
jaunt  to  St.  John's  Wood. 

He  was  admitted;  she  was  seated  at  her 
work- table,  and  received  him  very  kindly,  but 
there  was  always  a  reserve  in  her  manners. 
She  was  a  study  for  any  physiognomist.  The 
expression  of  her  features  varied  with  every 
thought.  How  one  longed  to  know  what  that 
thought  was  ?  Her  voice  was  joyous  generally, 
and  her  full  round  eye  sparkled,  and  then  such 
a  pretty  smile  would  play  about  the  lips ;  at 
other  times,  she  seemed  oppressed  by  her 
thoughts,  and  a  faint  languor  stole  over  her, 
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and  the  down-cast  eyes  told  tales  of  eadsome 
reveries.  Could  it  be  that  that  bright  creature 
who  spoke  so  gladly  was  not  the  happy  soul 
she  would  be  taken  for  ?  What  heart  has  not 
its  own  secrets  ?  In  that  earnest  brow  of  hers, 
there  was  something  to  learn,  she  was  far  re- 
moved from  one  of  those  characters  of  every 
day,  that  are  penetrated  at  a  glance. 

A  good  deal  of  this  Adrian  felt,  as  he  sat 
opposite,  and  watched  her  from  the  recesses  of 
the  easy  chair  in  which  he  had  ensconsed  him- 
self. She  was  occupied  in  embroidering  a  pair 
of  slippers  in  gold. 

"  Those  are  for  a  gentleman  I  presume,"  ob- 
served Horn,  the  preliminaries  of  conversation 
being  ended. 

«  They  are." 

"  And  may  I  guess  for  whom  ?" 

"  To  save  you  further  trouble,  I  will  tell 
you.     They  are  for  Miles  Davenport." 

"  I  thought  as  much.    Lucky  man !  Would 
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anything  induce  you  to  take  as  much  trouble 
for  poor  me  ?" 

"  Oh,   yea !"  replied   she,   '*  when   I    have 
known  *  poor  me '  as  long  as  the  other.'* 
**  And  have  you  known  him  so  long  then?'* 
**  Yes !— a  very  long  time  I"   she  suppressed 
a   sigh  there,  and  the  slightest  tinge  of  red 
passed  over  her  cheeks. 

"  Do  you  see  much  of  Mrs.  Villars  ?" 
"  No !   indeed    I   seldom  see  that  mad- cap 
when   I   am  alone.     Her   spirits   are  so  high 
that  she  fatigues  me." 

Adrian  in  his  zeal  to  be  polite,  overturned 
the  lady's  work-box,  as  he  stooped  to  pick  up 
the  scissars  that  she  was  in  quest  of.  A  minia- 
ture in  an  oval  gold  frame  fell  to  the  ground, 
Mrs.  Massingham  directly  seized  it,  and  put  it 
down  her  bosom. 

"  A  penny  for  your  thoughts  !"  began  Horn, 
somewhat  inelegantly,  thereby  breaking  the 
pause  that  had  ensued. 
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"  Was  I  thinking  ?"  said  she,  looking  up 
and  shaking  the  curls  oflf  her  face.  "  Let  me 
see ;  tell  me  now  about  your  wife,  she  is  very 
pretty,  is  she  not  ?" 

"  I  used  to  think  so." 

«  Is  she  not  still  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes  to  be  sure," — Horn  rather  wished 
to  convey  a  compliment  to  the  present  com- 
pany by  his  hesitation.  "  But  you  know  they 
say,  that  after  six  months,  it  does  not  signify 
a  pin's  head,  whether  your  wife  is  a  beauty  or 
a  fright,"  continued  he. 

"  Then  you  have  become  by  this  time  in- 
sensible to  beauty  ?" 

"  Only  as  far  as  one's  wife  is  concerned,  I 
meant." 

*'  Oh,  yes,  I  understand. — But  you  are  very 
fond  of  your  wife,  and  do  not  regret  mar- 
riage ?" 

"  My  wife  behaves  very  well  to  me,  and  I 
am  pretty  comfortable.  Matrimony  is  slow 
perhaps — rather — very  slow." 
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"  And  your  wife  is  soon  to  be  confined  ?" 

"  Very  soon." 

'*  Do  you  like  to  leave  her  at  this  time  ?  I 
wonder  you  do  not  return  and  ask  Miles  to 
write  to  you,  as  soon  as  your  presence  may 
be  requisite  ?' 

"  I  suppose  my  wife  will  write  and  tell  me, 
if  she  requires  me." 

They  talked  away  for  some  time.  Horn 
was  not  anxious  to  discuss  his  wife,  and  so  he 
turned  oflf  from  that  subject  as  soon  as  he  could. 
He  tried  to  induce  a  softer  and  more  interest- 
ing tone  to  the  conversation ;  in  other  words 
he  wished  to  flirt.  He  could  not,  however, 
flatter  himself  with  any  great  success,  until  at 
length  he  rose  to  depart.  Mrs.  Massingham 
then  pressed  him  warmly  to  come  and  see 
her  during  his  stay  in  town,  and  told  him  that 
whenever  he  had  nothing  else  to  do,  he  would 
generally  find  her  house  open  at  reasonable 
hours  in  the  evening.     So  he  went  away  quite 
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pleased,  declaring  to  himself  that  she  really 
was  a  most  charniiDg  woman ! 

A  visit  to  Mrs.  Villars  might  have  presented 
another  resource,  had  he  contemplated,  like 
Alexander  the  Great,  extending  his  conquests ; 
but  somehow  he  did  not  expect  to  reap  an  easy- 
victory  in  that  quarter,  and  he  stood  somewhat 
in  awe  of  her  dexterity  at  pitch-and-toss,  and 
other  games  of  chance  or  skill.  So  he  walked 
away  in  an  adverse  direction,  determining  to 
run  the  hazard  of  a  card,  on  the  first  opportu- 
nity that  he  could  catch  her  out. 

The  young  man,  however,  despite  the  means 
of  enjoyment,  which  were  in  his  power,  felt 
time  hang  heavily  on  hand.  In  two  or  three 
days,  he  ventured  to  call  in  Tagg's  Alley,  but 
his  name  was  not  admitted  on  the  house-list ; 
he  was  not  one  of  the  Initiated,  so  that  the 
wearer  of  the  buff  and  verdigris  coat,  was  pre- 
pared with  a  reply  to  this  enquiry,  and  informed 
him  that  **  master  was  then  closeted  wnth  some 
leading  members  of  the  Stock -Exchange  I" 
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In  his  retired  moments,  this  discriminating 
official  was  to  be  discovered  in  a  recess— it  can- 
not be  dignified  by  the  term  office — convenient 
to  the  door.  He  combined  in  his  lank  body 
the  united  ministrations  of  clerk,  porter,  and 
general  servant,  and  he  rejoiced  in  the  name  of 
Jacob  Sorrowciiffe. 

The  door-bell  was  suspended  over  his  head, 
and  beneath  it  hung  the  livery  coat  on  a  peg, 
to  be  indued  only  when  summoned  by  the  spas- 
modic vibrations  of  the  wires  above.  After 
which,  he  would  be  found  in  his  shirt-sleeves, 
seated  on  a  high  stooi,  driving  away  at  his 
quill. 

Some  account  must  be  rendered  of  the  work- 
ings of  the  genius  loci.  The  result  of  ins 
labors  might  be  gathered  in  the  morning  and 
evening  papers,  in  the  columns  of  which  an 
advertisement  extraordinary  occupied  a  con- 
spicuous position.  The  printers' -devils  had 
done  iheir  utmost  to  attract  tlie  discernuig 
public  by  a  lavish  display  of  type. 
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It  was  headed  thus : — 

"  THE  LONDON  AND  BRIGHTON  GRAND 
TUBULAR  PROPULSION  COMPANY. 

"  Capital  £5000,000.  In  £100  Shares, 
*'  Deposit  £2  per  Share, 

"  PATRON : 

HIS  MOST  GRACIOUS  MAJESTY  GEORGE  IV. 

"  PRESIDENTS : 

(Under  this  head  were  comprised  the  col- 
lective names  of  all  the  king's  ministers,  with 
a  prodigious  list  of  nobles  and  titles,  which 
must  have  drawn  dry  all  the  Peerages  and  Red 
and  Blue  Books,  and  very  much  too  numerous 
to  attempt  their  insertion  here.) 

Then  followed  the  category  of  the  Provisional 
Committee,  among  which  we  may  detect  some 
of  our  acquaintances  under  improved  circum- 
stances : 
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''The  Rt.   Hon.    Sir   Vorton  Vamp,  Bart. 

K.C.B.,  Chairman.  (Director  of  the  Utopian 

Mining  Association,  &c.,  &c.) 
"  The  Hon.  Captain  Mortimer. 
*'  T.  Cavendish  Wiggle,  Esq.,  F.R.S. 
**  The  Baron  Von  Schimmel,  Chamberlain  to 
"  H.S.H.  the  Reigning   Prince   of  Potsdam, 

and  one   of  the    Knights    of  the    Golden 

Fleece. 
"  Miles  Davenport,  Esq. 
"  W.  Howard  Wyndibank,  Esq.,  (Member  of 

the  Stock  Exchange,  &c.) 
**  H.  Plant AGENET  Bilke,  Esq.,  (A  Deputy 

Lieutenant  and  Magistrate. ) 
"  With  power  to  add  to  their  number." 

After  that  were  recited,  the  "  Bankers," 
*'  Solicitors,"  **  Engineers,"  and  ultimately 
signed  by, 

"Jacob  Sorrowcliffe, 

^*  Hon,  Sec.  pro,  tem,^^ 
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This  advertisement  approached,  perhaps,  as 
near  to  the  sublimity  of  impudence  as  frail 
mortals  are  permitted  to  attain. 

A  letter,  signed  "Jacob  Sorrow clifFe,"  was 
actually  transmitted  to  the  then  Home  Minister, 
hoping  that  the  company  might  receive  gracious 
permission  to  affix  the  king's  name  as  the 
patron  of  this  grand  national  undertaking — an 
experiment  which,  in  all  human  probability; 
would  lead  to  a  total  change  of  the  internal 
communication  of  this  country,  and  tend,  more 
than  any  other  invention  of  modern  days,  to 
raise  Great  Britain  still  higher  in  the  scale  of 
nations. 

A  circular  of  similar  import  was  addressed  to 
each  of  the  noblemen  and  gentlemen  whose 
names  were  already  inserted  (of  course  without 
their  knowledge)  in  the  prospectus,  informing 
them  of  the  formation  of  the  company,  and  that 
the  projectors  would  be  happy  to  continue  their 
names  on  the  Provisional  Committee,  uniess 
they  heard  to  the  contrary  ;  but  this  notice  was 
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conveyed  in  terms  that  inferred  that  the  com- 
pany was  in  the  position  of  a  benefactor  rather 
than  of  a  suppliant. 

These  circulars,  however,  were  so  timed  that 
the  answers  could  not  be  received  before  the 
advertisements  appeared  in  the  public  prints. 
The  replies,  therefore,  to  those  who  declined 
having  any  concern  in  the  matter,  or  to  those 
who  wrote  indignantly  at  seeing  their  names 
thus  taken  in  vain,  were  merely  expressive  of 
a  polite  regret,  on  the  part  of  the  committee 
of  management,  that  the  prospectus  was  in  their 
printer's  hands  before  the  answers  were  re- 
ceived, but  that  care  should  be  taken  to  expunge 
their  names  for  the  future.  In  the  case  of 
those  who  did  not  notice  the  Hon.  Sec*s  com- 
munication, of  course  their  names  figured  in 
public  again,  on  the  principle  of  silence  denoting 
consent !  Many  of  the  illustrious  individuals 
whose  names  were  selected  to  grace  the  list 
happened  to  be  abroad,  and  thus  some  time  must 
inevitably  occur  before  they  could  be  cognizant 
of  the  honor  conferred  upon  them  by  the  pro- 
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jectors  of  "  The  London  and  Brighton  Grand 
Tubular  Propulsion  Company.'* 

The  first  answer  arrived  from  the  Secretary 
of  State's  department,  stating  that  the  minister 
saw  no  grounds  for  advising  his  Majesty  to 
grant  the  use  of  his  name  to  the  Company,  and 
that,  for  himself  and  colleagues,  he  declined  all 
interference.  So  the  king's  **  tower  of 
strength  "  was  removed  from  the  head  of  the 
announcement,  and  fresh  names  supplied  those 
of  the  distinguished  recusants,  and  so  on,  ad 
infinitum. 

'^  My  good  fellow,  how  could  you  dress  up 
your  friends  in  such  borrowed  plumes  ?"  ob- 
served Mortimer  to  Davenport  one  day.  "  It 
is  positively  laughable !  The  idea  of  calling 
me  the  Honorable  Captain  jNIor timer — I  didn't 
know  myself !" 

"  I  don't  suppose  you  did  under  that  desig- 
nation, and  most  likely  no  one  else  will ;  in 
fact,  it  is  highly  desirable  that  they  should 
not,"    replied  Davenport,  smiling.      "I    am 
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sure,  all  you  gentlemen,  ought  to  feel  very 
much  flattered  by  my  allowing  my  name  to 
appear  in  such  company.  Why  there  is  not 
one  of  you,  barring  old  Vamp,  who  has 
credit  enough  to  raise  one  sixpence  on  his  note 
of  hand  I  As  to  dressing  up  my  friends  in 
borrowed  plumes,  as  you  are  pleased  to  call  it, 
those  who  don't  know  them — and  that's  a  vast 
majority,  I  hope — are  in  ignorance  as  to  whe- 
ther they  are  not  entitled  to  all  the  advertise- 
ment claims  for  them,  and  those  to  whom  they 
may  be  known  by  reputation  or  otherwise — 
Ehem  ! — will  charitably  impute  their  honors  to 
clerical  errors  or  printer's  blunders!" 

Sir  Vorton  Vamp  was  much  flattered  at 
being  appointed  chairman  of  the  company,  and 
was  pleased  at  the  honorable  mention  of  his 
name ;  he  strutted  more  pompously  than  ever 
under  the  weight  of  the  undeserved  augmen- 
tations, which,  by  the  liberality  of  his  friends, 
he  was  permitted  to  assume.  He  was  at  no 
pains  to  remove  the  "  clerical  errors,"  but  it 
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must  be  explained  that  he  was  no  party  to  the 
concoction  of  the  scheme  which  was  devised  in 
his  absence,  in  fact,  none  but  tried  men  were 
allowed  to  be  present;  an  incautious  word 
might  blow  the  whole  affair,  and  burst  the 
bubble.  He  belieyed  the  company  to  be  a  bond- 
Jide  one,  and  Davenport  and  Co.  made  use  of 
him,  of  course,  to  serve  their  own  purposes. 
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CHAPTER  VII 


Adrian  Horn  had  not  succeeded  in  seeing 
Davenport  for  some  days.  All  ingress  to  the 
chambers  in  Tagg's  Alley  was  denied,  except 
to  a  very  few  select  adherents.  The  conse- 
quence was  that  Jacob,  the  clerical  porter, 
who  might  now  append  Honorary  Secretary  to 
his  numerous  callings,  was  at  his  wit's  end  for 
excuses,  having  exhausted  the  stock-exchange, 
most  of  the  city  companies,  and  all  his 
Majesty's   ministers,   who,    according    to    his 
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vocabulary  had  severally  been  closeted  with  his 
illustrious  chief! 

Horn  felt  sulkily  disposed  towards  his  patron, 
who  had  brought  him  to  town  under  specious 
pretences  of  procuring  him  employment,  and 
of  setting  him  on  the  high  road  to  fortune, 
when  to  neither  comsummation  did  it  appear, 
that  he  had  approached  one  jot  nearer.  Besides 
the  exemplary  young  husband  felt  that  failing 
in  these  objects,  he  had  no  further  pretence  for 
absenting  himself  from  home. 

As  regularly  as  his  daily  breakfast  arrived, 
came  the  neat  little  post-missive  from  the  un- 
failing Ellen,  giving  good  accounts  of  herself. 
She  hoped  that  her  husband  would  not  be  an- 
noyed by  her  pertinacious  billets,  but  it  was 
euch  a  happiness  to  write  to  him,  and  every  line 
that  he  could  find  time  to  indite,  would  be  so 
prized  by  her.  She  hoped  that  his  arrange- 
ments would  shortly  admit  of  his  return,  and 
she  believed  that  the  great  event  in  which  her 
fond  hopes   were    centered,   was    nearer    the 
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period  of  its  completion  than  she  had  imagined. 
Still  there  were  no  complaints,  and  she  ex- 
pressed herself  pleased  that  her  husband  was 

so  well  amused. 

Horn  took  up  a  pen  and  hastily  scrawled  a 
note  to  Davenport,  purposing  to  leave  it  at  his 
house.  It  was  to  the  effect,  that  as  he  found 
it  hopeless  to  gain  admission  at  Tagg's  Alley, 
and  having  failed  in  his  purpose  which  brought 
him  to  London,  he  should  return  home  forth- 
with. 

The  note  was  not  folded,  when  the  postman's 
sharp  knock  proclaimed  another  arrival ;  it  was 
from  the  very  man,  Davenport,  begging  Adrian 
to  call  upon  him  in  the  city  in  the  course  of  the 
morning.  Thither  he  repaired ;  Jacob  was 
all  smiles,  his  master  happened  to  be  at  liberty 
for  the  moment,  and  doubtless  would  be  de- 
lighted to  see  him  I 

Davenport  left  off  writing  and  rose  to  greet 
him  ;  Horn  approached  with  a  cloudy  brow. 
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**  I  have  not  seen  you  for  an  age,  my  dear 
fellow,'"'  observed  Davenport. 

"  That's  not  my  fault,"  replied  the  visitor. 

"  Nor  mine,  I  assure  you,  I  have  been  so 
deeply  engaged  lately,  I  have  not  had  a  mo- 
ment to  myself,  I  am  worn  to  a  thread- 
paper  !" 

"  I  am  going  out  of  town  to-morrow, — it's 
no  use  my  staying  any  longer,"  interrupted 
Adrian. 

"  You're  mad  if  you  do,  that's  all  1  I  see  a 
certainty  of  your  being  able  to  realize  a  very 
large  per  centage  on  any  sum  you  may  invest, 
I  have  sent  for  you  on  purpose  to  point  out  the 
way,  if  you  are  disposed  to  follow  my  advice." 

'*  It  is  very  good  of  you,  I  am  sure,"  said 
Adrian,  endeavouring  to  smile  oflf  his  moodi- 
ness, "  but  really  I  feared  that  you  had  for- 
gotten me  and  my  fortunes." 

*'  Not  a  bit  of  it  I"  replied  the  other,  «  on 
the  contrary,  I  take  a  great  interest  in  all  that 
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concerns  you  1 — but  although  time  must  be 
taken  by  the  forelock,  the  forelock  is  not  always 
ready  to  be  taken ;  we  must  abide  our  time, 
watch  our  opportunities,  seize  them  when  they 
come." 

''  All  right !"  said  Horn,  "  well  what  do 
you  wish  me  to  do  ?" 

**  What  I  strongly  recommend  you  to  do — 
and  I  consider  it  a  great  mark  of  friendship, 
interfering  in  money  matters,  as  the  adviser 
never  receives  any  credit,  but  is  sure  of  all  the 
blame  if  matters  go  wrong — my  advice  to  you 
is  to  get  money,  beg,  borrow,  or  steal,  which- 
ever best  suits  you,  and  cram  it  into  the  new 
company — *  The  London  and  Brighton  Tubular  * 
— I  don't  see  how  you  can  lose." 

"  I  should  like  to  take  a  few  shares,  if  you 
have  such  a  good  opinion  of  it,"  observed 
Horn. 

"  A  few  shares  will  neither  make  nor  mar 
your  business.  If  you  do  not  fancy  embarking 
in  the  speculation,  say  so  at  once,  the  shares  are 
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not  likely  to  go  begging,  they  are  already  at  five 
pounds  premium,  and  to-morrow,  perhaps,  may 
not  be  had  at  twenty,  so  there's  no  time  to  be 
lost.  If  you  have  any  confidence  in  my  opinion, 
I  say  buy  largely,  as  many  as  you  can.  I  will 
guarantee  you  from  loss,  so  the  more  you  have 
the  better  for  you,  and  your  profits  will  supply 
you  with  a  good  stock-in-trade  for  further 
speculations.  Now,  even  with  six  hundred 
pounds,  you  might  contrive  to  hold  a  thousand 
shares,  thus : — you  take  three  hundred  shares 
of  some  company — assuming  the  deposit  to  be 
two  pounds  per  share,  as  in  this  one ;  on  these 
shares  borrow  five  hundred  pounds  ;  with  that 
sum  you  buy  two-hundred- aud-fifty  more 
shares,  and  on  those  borrow  two  hundred 
more,  and  so  on — paying  four  per  cent  interest, 
leaving  the  shares  as  a  security,  and  holding 
the  lender  of  the  money  bound  not  to  sell  the 
shares,  wit\out  fair  notice  to  you — twig,  eh  ?" 

*'0h,  perfectly,"  answered  Adrian,  looking 
very  sharp,     "  I  like  the  idea  exceedingly ;  the 
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only  thing  is  how  to  provide  the  money,  and  to 
do  that,  I  flatter  myself  I  need  neither  *  beg, 
borrow,  nor  steal.'  I  have  only  to  desire  my 
wife  to  empower  me  to  sell  out  of  the 
funds--" 

'*  Just  80,  You  had  better  procure  a  deed 
without  delay,  Wiggle  will  draw  it  up  for  you 
in  less  than  no  time — take  or  send  it  down  to 
Mrs.  Horn  to  execute,  then  look  up  those 
two  respectable  old  codgers  of  trustees,  Messrs. 
Hoskyns  and  Gombochick,  and  the  thing  is 
done!" 

*^  That  I  will  see  about  immediately.  But 
if  I  wait  till  the  money  is  sold  out,  you  say 
they  may  be  at  twenty  or  more  premium  to- 
morrow." 

"  I  will  retain  two  hundred  shares  for  you, 
at  ^ve  pounds  premium,  however  increased 
their  value  may  be  to-morrow  !  You  can  have 
more  afterward?,  if  you  wish  it — that  will  do 
for  a  beginning.     And,  by-the-bye,  if  you  are 

VOL.  II.  a 
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not  pledged  to  any  broker,  you  might  as  well 
employ  my  friend  Wyndibank." 

"  Oh,  yes,  certainly,  by  all  means  ;'*  and 
Adrian,  full  of  thanks  and  high  hopes,  vanished 
from  the  room. 

"  HuUoa  I  Here,  I  say  Horn  !"  shouted 
Davenport  after  him,  a  thought  suddenly  oc- 
curring to  him ;  Adrian  re-appeared.  "  Mind 
you  explain  to  your  wife — if  you  do  not  go 
down  yourself— that  two  credible  witnesses  are 
required  to  her  signature.'* 

"  Thank  you  I — thank  you  ;  I  am  glad  you 
mentioned  that,"  exclaimed  Adrian,  holding  the 
handle  of  the  door. 

*' And,"  continued  the  former,  "Horn,  my 
boy,  hold  up  your  head  and  fight  low  ;  and  re- 
member, that  whoever  can  speculate  not  to 
lose,  is  a  great  fool  not  to  stand  to  win 
largely." 

"  What  a  head  that  man  has,  to  be  sure  !" 
soliloquised  Adrian,  as  he  walked  hastily  away ; 
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^^  one  would  suppose  that  he  knew  my  wife's 
settlement  by  heart  I'* 

The  deed  was  procured,  and  he  repaired  to 
Gower-street  before  post-time,  to  despatch  the 
instrument,  accompanied  by  a  fevy  lines  in  ex- 
planation. He  had  been  debating  in  his  mind, 
whether  it  were  advantageous  to  escort  it  him- 
self; but  then,  on  the  other  hand,  there  was 
some  awkwardness  in  personal  explanation,  and 
women  can  never  understand  business,  par- 
ticularly when  it  relates  to  speculation — and 
that  old  mother  of  hers  would  be  sure  to  put 
some  spokes  in  the  wheel ;  but  if  he  communi- 
cated by  post,  he  could  rely  upon  Ellen's  ob- 
serving his  injunctions,  and  carrying  out  his 
wishes.  But  whilst  the  pros  and  cons  were 
being  weighed  as  he  stood  on  the  steps,  await- 
ing the  opening  of  the  street-door,  the  ancient 
female  of  the  house  appeared,  and  informed 
him  that  a  parcel  had  arrived  for  him,  by  the 
coach,  and  that  "  to  be  delivered  immediately t'' 
was  written  outside. 
G  2 
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The  young  man's  face  flushed  with  nerrous 
trepidation ;  he  did  not  stay  to  enquire  whether 
the  superscription  bore  reference  to  the  situa- 
tion of  his  wife,  or  the  parcels'  delivery.  A 
black  seal,  too! — Heavens!  if  his  wife  should 
be  dead,  he  could  never  forgive  himself  for 
being  absent  I  He  tore  open  the  brown-paper 
covering — it  contained  a  note  from  Mrs.  !More- 
ton.  Ellen  was  taken  ill  that  morning,  and 
she  (Mrs.  M.)  urged  him  to  return  home  with- 
out delay. 

He  breathed  quietly  again,  it  was  not  so 
bad  after  all.  It  might  not  appear  over-affec- 
tionate perchance,  but  as  far  as  he  was  con- 
cerned, he  would  much  prefer  that  the  affair 
took  place  in  his  absence. — What  was  he  to  do 
about  going?  He  ought  to  start  at  once,  there 
was  no  doubt  about  that  I  He  should  not  like  any 
misfortune  to  happen  to  his  little  wife,  least  of 
all  in  his  absence,  but  he  knew  that  a  con- 
finement was  a  dreadful  thing :  he  thanked  his 
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Stars  that  it  was  not  likely  ever  to  occur  to 
him! 

But  how  could  he  start  that  evening  !  there 
was  not  time. — He  had  his  clothes  to  pack,  nor 
were  any  means  of  conveyance  at  hand — if  he 
had  only  known  it  a  little  sooner — but  as  it 
was,  it  could  not  be  done.  It  was  provoking 
too,  it  must  occasion  some  delay  in  the  signa- 
ture of  the  document,  about  which  he  was  so 
anxious  ;  he  could  not  press  it  upon  her  notice 
at  such  a  time,  although  it  was  as  much  for 
her  advantage  as  for  his  he  hoped. — He  would 
write  a  line  to  his  mother-in-law,  and  tell  her 
that  he  had  only  that  moment  received  her 
intelligence,  and  he  had  just  time  to  say 
that  he  would  arrive  as  soon  as  possible,  but 
that  could  not  be  before  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. 

The  postman's  bell  had  ceased  to  resound  in 
the  street,  ere  he  had  resolved  what  to  do, 
so  that  he  had  to  run  with  his  hurried  des- 
patch to  the  post-office.     He  met  Davenport  in 
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the  evening,  and  informed  him  how  he  was 
situated ;  that  generous  friend  undertook  to 
exert  all  his  influence,  that  the  delay  might  not 
be  prejudicial  to  his  interests. 
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CHAPTER    VIIL 


Coaches  were  fortunately  more  numerous 
then,  than  they  are  in  these  days  of  monster 
monopolies,  notwithstanding  our  national  es- 
pousal of  free-trade  principles,  so  that  the  young 
husband  found  himself,  at  an  early  hour,  next 
morning,  seated  outside  the  "  Old  Commo- 
dore." 

It  was  with  a  beating  heart,  and  feelings 
akin  to  those  of  the  school-boy,  anticipatory  of 
the  rowing  for  out-staying  his  leave,  that  Horn 
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jumped  out  of  the  little  four-wheeled  chaise 
which  had  brought  him  on  to  the  gates  of  his 
destination.  He  looked  up  anxiously  at  the 
windows,  and  saw  that  all  the  blinds  were  not 
drawn  down! — He  pulled  the  bell  timidly, 
there  was  a  scuffling  of  feet,  and  then  it  was 
opened  gently.  Before  he  could  ask  a  ques- 
tion Mrs.  Moreton  exclaimed  in  a  subdued 
tone  over  the  banisters — 

"  Thank  God  that  you  have  arrived.  I  am 
coming  down  to  you !"  and  the  old  lady  des- 
cended as  old  ladies  can  do,  when  they  are  re- 
gardless of  the  consequences. 

*^  I  am  so  glad  that  you  have  come  at  last, 
Adrian!"  and  she  threw  her  arms  round  his 
neck  and  hugged  him.  "  The  very  last  words 
she  uttered,  poor  thing/'  continued  the  mother- 
in-law,  as  soon  as  her  tenderness  was  over, 
"was  to  ask  if  you  had  arrived,  every  sound  she 
fancied  was  you,  and  I  did  nothing  but  run  to 
the  stairs;  oh!  I  am  so  glad  you've  come,  it 
was  such  an  awful  responsibility  for  me.'' 
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"  Well,  but — "  interrupted  Horn,  anxiously. 

"  Well !"  said  she,  "  it  is  all  over  !  and  I  was 
dying  to  be  the  first  to  tell  you ;  guess  what 
you've  got?'* 

"  A  boy !"  exclaimed  he,  very  much  re- 
lieved. 

**  Hush !  my  dear  Adrian,  not  so  loud !  Noj 
not  a  boy — guess  again." 

"  Not  twins,  I  hope !  a  girl  ?'*  said  he,  un- 
able to  suppress  a  laugh. 

*'  Yes  !  a  sweet  little  girl,  born  only  an  hour 
ago,  the  nurse  is  now  washing  it,  do  come  up 
and  see  it?'' 

"  We  were  obliged  to  send  over  for  Mrs. 
Winton  yesterday  in  such  a  hurry  I"  the 
voluble  piece  of  maternity  informed  him,  as 
they  mounted  the  stairs  together;  **and  our 
Ellen,  dear  soul,  behaved  so  beautifully  I" 

They  entered  the  room  prepared  as  a  nur- 
sery, and  there  was  Miss  Baby  being  washed 
and  dressed  for  the  first  time  in  its  little  life 
G  5 
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on  Betsy  Winton's  knee,  who  was  singing  and 
talking  to  it,  just  as  if  it  could  understand. 

"  So  lucky,  that  I  had  this  ready,"  observed 
Mrs.  Moreton,  eyeing  complacently  the  pon- 
derous pincushion,  which  she  now  held  for 
nurse  to  abstract  the  different  members  form- 
ing her  literary  device.  She  was  in  great  en- 
joyment, that  old  lady,  chirping  here  to  the 
baby,  getting  there  in  Betsy's  way,  fidgetting 
everywhere,  anticipating  every  imaginary  want, 
kind  and  attentive  as  a  woman  always  is : 

"  When  pain  aud  sorrow  rack  the  brow, 
A  Minist'ring  Angel,  thou  !" 

Papa  stared  at  his  daughter  in  silence  for 
some  time,  he  had  never  seen  so  young  a  child 
before,  he  thought  it  looked  very  red,  but  Mrs, 
AVinton  declared  that  he  was  just  such  an- 
other. 

*'  Lor  bless  me  !"  she  said,  *'  it  seems  to  me 
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only  yesterday  that  I  was  washing  you,  and 
now  I  am  dressing  your  daughter — I'll  trouble 
you  for  the  powder-puff,  if  you  please,  sir." 

His  good  mother-in-law  at  this  moment  re- 
turned from  an  excursion  to  her  daughter's 
room.  She  walked  on  tip-toes,  and  held  her 
finger  mysteriously  on  her  lips. 

"  She  heard  you,  and  wishes  very  much  to 
see  you,  only,  pray  don't  remain  more  than  a 
minute !" 

So  Horn  passed  quietly  into  his  wife's  bed- 
room. She  extended  her  feeble  arms  to  him, 
and  he  stooped  down  and  kissed  her  forehead. 

"  So  delighted  to  see  you,  my  own  dearest 
Adrian,  I  have  been  watching  for  you  !  What 
a  blessing  to  have  a  daughter,  is  it  not  ?" 

Adrian  assured  her,  he  considered  it  quite 
in  that  light ;  but  very  few  sentences  were  in- 
terchanged, for  a  jerk  at  his  coat-tails  from  be- 
hind the  door,  warned  him  that  the  period  of 
his  interview  had  expired. 

When  Mr.  Cole,  the  surgeon,  called  again 
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in  the  evening,  he  pronounced  that  his  patient 
was  somewhat  feverish,  and  that  ehe  must  be 
kept  extremely  quiet.  Adrian  was  permitted 
a  brief  interview  once  or  twice  a  day,  but  the 
days  appeared  to  him  to  be  prolonged  to  an 
unwarrantable  extent — sadly  monotonous  after 
the  dissipation  of  the  metropoHs.  His  only 
recreation  was  talking  to  Betsy  Winton,  and 
he  had  an  object  in  that,  for  he  would  have 
given  worlds  to  have  asked  about  his  brother, 
but  he  hesitated.  He  felt  assured  that  she 
possessed  some  information  on  that  subject, 
from  her  never  mentioning  his  name,  and  her 
apparent  fencing  when  the  conversation  turned 
that  way,  confirmed  iiim  in  this  opinion.  He 
enquired  after  her  family,  Bob  especially, 
whom  he  recollected,  but  she  merely  told  him 
that  her  daughter  was  alone  at  home  with  her 
father,  and  that  Bob  had  gone  to  sea  again. 

His  meals  were  taken  tete-a-tete  with  his 
mother-in-law ;  but  even  their  comfort  was  in- 
terrupted by  her  rising  half-a-dozen  times  at 
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least  during  dinner  to  go  and  see  if  her  daugh- 
ter wanted  anything.  So  that  the  victim  had 
no  resource  left,  but  to  finish  the  port  wine, 
and  to  sleep  during  the  rest  of  the  evening. 

On  the  fourth  day  after  his  arrival  (it  had 
appeared  an  age  to  him),  he  seized  an  oppor- 
tunity in  his  morning's  audience  with  Ellen, 
when  she  appeared  to  be  stronger,  to  break  to 
her  in  his  softest  voice  that  he  had  business  of 
great  importance  to  transact  in  London,  in  fact 
that,  and  nothing  else,  had  detained  him.  That 
Miles  Davenport  had  kindly  put  him  in  the 
way  of  adding  considerably  to  their  little  for- 
tune, which  was  of  such  importance  now  that 
they  had  another  to  provide  for,  that  of  course 
he  required  a  little  capital  to  commence  with, 
and  if  she  would  merely  put  her  name  to  the 
paper  which  he  produced,  that  would  enable  him 
to  receive  a  small  sum  from  the  funds,  suffi- 
cient for  present  purposes. 

Poor  Ellen  replied  that  she  considered  the 
money  quite  at  his  disposal,  and  she  was  sor- 
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ry  that  he  had  to  undergo  this  form  to  pro- 
cure it.  That  of  course  she  waa  ready  to  do 
exactly  as  he  desired.  She  asked  what  might 
be  the  business  he  was  about  to  enter  upon  ? 

"  It  is  an  investment  in  a  new  company,  of 
which  Davenport  thinks  so  highly,  that  he  will 
guarantee  me  from  any  loss.  The  only  specu- 
lation is  as  to  the  extent  of  the  profit,"  replied 
Horn,  with  a  slight  hesitation  in  his  voice. 

"  I  own  that  I  have  personally,  dear  Adrian, 
a  great  horror  of  speculations,  I  believe  it  is 
a  feeling  which  I  inherit. — I  was  in  hopes  you 
had  found  some  situation  which  would  secure 
employment  to  you  ;  and  have  you  confidence 
in  that  man,  dearest  ?  there  seems  to  be  some- 
thing mysterious  and  underhand  about  him. 
Have  you  ascertained  that  his  reputation 
stands  high    in    the  city  among  men  of  busi- 


ness 


9" 


Adrian  drew  himself  up  and  replied  some- 
what drily,  that  Davenport  moved  in  the 
highest  society,  that  he  was  run  after  by  all 
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the  great  people,  and  that  he  considered  it  a 
privilege  to  be  admitted  to  his  friendship. 

"  My  good  husband  will  forgive  the  little 
discussion,  I  am  sure,"  said  Ellen  smiling, 
"  besides  a  wife  has  only  to  obey,  and  1  am 
sure  you  know  best ;  1  am  quite  ready  to  sign 
the  paper — how  much  money  is  required  ?" 

"  A  thousand  pounds — but  then  it  is  quite 
as  safe  as  the  Bank,  and  I  can  easily  replace 
it,"   said  Adrian. 

"  That  is  a  large  sum  indeed,  dear  !  and  as 
you  say,  now  that  we  have  another  to  provide 
for,  we  ought  to  be  additionally  cautious.  It 
would  be  a  large  sum  to  lose,  w^ould  it  not  ? 
However,  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  you  have 
well  considered  all  these  things,"  said  Ellen, 
perceiving  him  growing  a  little  impatient. — 
**  Shall  I  sign  it  now  ?" 

"  No,  not  now,  it  requires  two  witnesses," 
replied  he,  returning  the  document  to  his 
pocket,  for  he  perceived  his  mother-in-law  ap- 
proaching, so  he  whispered  to  her  as  he  was 
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leaving  the  room,  that  he  thought  their  invalid 
required  a  little  rest,  so  the  old  lady  retired 
with  him.  ^^  hen  next  Mr.  Cole  arrived,  Horn 
way-laid  him  at  the  entrance,  and  at  once  put 
the  question,  whether  his  wife  was  able  to  put 
her  name  to  a  law-paper.  The  surgeon  re- 
plied that  her  mind  and  body  should  be  kept  in 
as  perfect  a  state  of  repose  as  possible,  but  that 
if  her  signature  was  of  great  importance,  and 
would  not  admit  of  delay,  it  had  better  be  done 
at  once. 

So  that  was  as  Adrian  desired.  Cole  con- 
sented to  be  a  witness,  and  when  they  arrived 
together  at  Ellen's  door,  Horn  begged  Mrs. 
Moreton  to  hold  the  baby  for  a  few  minutes, 
he  then  called  Betsy  into  the  room,  who  com- 
pleted the  requisite  number  of  witnesses,  and 
the  pale,  trembling  hand  was  supported  from 
the  bed  clothes,  and  the  dash  of  the  pen  made 
the  money  his! 

The  next  morning  the  successful  diplomatist 
returned  to  town.     He  held  a  pretence  for  his 
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sudden  departure  in  the  shape  of  a  letter  from 
Davenport,  and  stealing  in  to  bid  adieu  to  his 
wife,  he  buoyed  her  up  with  the  promise  of 
returning  as  quickly  as  possible. 

Upon  his  arrival  in  town,  he  repaired  at 
once  to  Tagg's  Alley.  Davenport  was  dis- 
covered in  the  midst  of  business,  but  he  ap- 
peared pleased  to  see  him. 

"  Have  you  done  the  deed  ?"  said  he,  in  a 
mock-tragic  voice,  as  he  looked  up  from  his 
writing-table.  Then,  he  informed  him  that 
the  shares  were  now  at  ten  premium  in  the 
market,  but  that,  of  course,  Horn  was  to  re- 
ceive them  at  five,  as  per  promise.  "And  how 
many  men  could  you  count  upon,  who  would 
consent  to  such  a  loss  ?"  asked  Davenport. 

He  recommended  him  to  lose  no  time  in  ac- 
quainting the  trustees  that  they  were  called 
upon  to  exercise  their  functions,  so  that  the 
necessary  stock  might  be  sold  out  at  once,  and 
the  purchase  secured. 

'*  Old  Hoskyns  has  probably  left  the  city  by 
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this  time,  as  I  heard  that  he  now  lives  at  a 
little  distance  from  town ;  but  if  you  feel  dis- 
posed to  stir  up  that  lively  piece  of  goods,  the 
great  Gombo',  I'm  your  man,  and  will  accom- 
pany you,  as  my  business  leads  me  in  that 
direction." 

Horn,  of  course,  was  glad  of  his  escort,  so 
Miles  locked  up  his  desk,  and  having  bestowed 
a  few  parting  directions  on  Mr.  SorrowclifFe, 
the  two  friends  departed,  arm-ia-arm. 

They  had  not  proceeded  far,  when  they 
chanced  to  meet  Mr.  Hoskyns,  face  to  face. 
He  was  looking  as  rosy  and  fresh  as  ever,  and 
bore  about  him  all  that  betokens  the  thriving 
man.  Horn's  conduct  had  been  most  ungrate- 
ful to  his  early  patron,  in  all  respects,  and  they 
had  not  met  since  he  had  thought  proper  to 
discontinue  his  attendance  at  the  counting- 
house.  Adrian  touched  his  hat,  by  force  of 
habit,  and  Mr.  Hoskyns,  who  was  walking 
fast,  bowed  and  was  passing  by. 

Adrian  called  out  to  him,  and  the  worthy 
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merchant  stopped  ;  Davenport  disconnected  his 
arm  from  his  friend's,  and  awaited  him  at 
some  paces  off.  Horn  felt  shy  as  the  honest 
eye  of  his  late  employer  shone  upon  him ;  he 
briefly  explained  what  he  wanted.  Mr.  Hos- 
kyns  expressed  himself  to  be  in  a  great  hurry, 
but  that  he  would  be  found  at  the  bank,  at 
twelve  o'clock  on  the  morrow. 

"Well,  what  did  the  old  boy  say?"  asked 
Davenport,  as  his  friend  rejoined  him. 

"  Oh,  it's  all  right !  And  now  for  Chicka- 
biddy Torpid,  as  a  brother  clerk  of  mine  used  to 
call  him,  for  brevity." 

They  now  made  their  way  to  Watergate 
lane — a  dirty,  noisy  street  leading  to  the 
Thames.  It  is  a  service  of  danger  to  pass 
through  it,  at  all  times  of  the  day — and,  per- 
adventure,  of  the  night  too.  It  is  one  street  of 
warehouses,  with  appropriate  cranes  to  each 
story,  and  bales  of  heavy  goods  are  continu- 
ally on  the  rise  or  fall,  at  imminent  peril  to  the 
lives  of  wayfarers.     Carmen  and  porters— stal- 
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wart  fellows,  with  short  breeches  and  laced 
boots — jostle  you  everywhere;  the  cry  of 
"  heave  ho  I*'  with  the  clanking  of  chains  is 
distracting,  and  oh,  the  clangour  indescribable 
of  the  ponderous  waggons,  earth-shaking,  as 
they  grind,  with  their  mighty  wheels,  the  stone 
coping  of  the  narrow  pavement,  upon  which, 
by  flattening  yourself  against  the  wall,  you  are 
just  enabled  to  escape  the  enviable  fate  of  Jug- 
gernaut ! 

Amidst  this  din  and  turmoil,  dwelt,  or  rather 
slept,  Mr.  Gombochick.  It  might  reasonably 
be  supposed  that  a  man  who  had  retired  from 
business — w^ho  was  in  the  evening  of  life,  and 
who  was  well  to  do  in  the  world,  would  select 
a  locality  more  favorable  for  peace  and  quiet ; 
but  the  ex-timber -merchant's  somnolent 
powers  rendered  him  insensible  to  the  uproar 
without,  the  vis  inertice  detained  him  in  his 
ancient  abode,  and  so  that  he  were  unmolested, 
he  was  quite  content. 

They  arrived  at  his  door,  a  brass  plate  there 
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certified  to  the  fact ;  they  rang  the  bell  hard, 
as  knockers  are  not  to  be  met  with  in  that 
street ;  they  would  not  be  heard.  A  very  sooty 
servant-girl  replied  to  the  summons:  master 
was  at  home,  but  could  not  be  disturbed. 

'*  What  may  be  your  business,  gentlemen  ?" 
exclaimed  a  shrill^female  voice,  penetrating  the 
gloom  of  the  passage. 

Horn  advanced,  hat  in  hand,  and  discovered 
the  lady ;  he  mentioned  his  name,  and  then,  of 
course,  he  was  recognized,  and  admitted  to  the 
back  parlour. 

The  Moor's  *' awake!"  to  the  unconscious 
Alonzo  did  not  more  fright  his  soul  than  the 
"  mister  G!"  rung  into  the  drum  auricular  of 
the  stentorian  somnolent  by  his  evidently  better 
half! 

Off  flew  the  spotted  kerchief  that  covered  old 
Gombo's  head,  and  the  victim  glared  wildly 
around.  The  lady  then  explained  that  Mr. 
Horn  was  present. 


142  ROUGH    AND   SMOOTH. 

*'Mr.  Horn,  Mr.  G.—you  remember  Mr. 
Horn  ?" 

"Eh  !  who  did  you  say  ?  Never  saw  them 
before  in  all  my  life,  so — More  ton,  oh  !  yes,  I 
see,  sit  down,  will  ye — so  you're  Moreton,  are 
ye — and  how  d'ye  do,  Moreton?"  said  Mr. 
Gombochick,  addressing  himself  to  Davenport. 

"  No !  sir,  you  mistake— this  gentleman  is 
husband  to  Miss  Moreton  that  was,"  explained 
he. 

"  Why  she's  not  dead,  is  she  ?  Poor  thing, 
I'm  sorry  for  that— nice  little  girl,  Ellen— must 
have  been  verj  young?" 

Miles  lauorhed  outriorht 

"  No,  sir,"  began  Adrian,  "  my  wife  is  not 
dead.  I  am  happy  to  say,  I  left  her  quite  well 
this  morning  ;  she  has  just  presented  me  with 
a  little  girl." 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  muttered  the  old  fel- 
low ;  "  but  why  did  you  say  she  was  dead,  if 
she  isn't?" 
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"  Mr.  Davenport,  my  friend,  sir,  did  not  say- 
that,  only — " 

But  Horn  perceived  that  Gombo  yawned, 
and  that  his  eye-lids  were  growing  heavy,  so 
he  arose  and  approached  him,  and  said  that  he 
had  a  paper  for  him  to  sign. 

'^Come,  Mr.  G.,  you  had  better  look  up. 
It  is  a  matter  of  business,  and  may  be  soon 
settled,"  urged  his  pertinacious  little  spouse, 
impressing  her  words,  as  usual,  with  a  poke  in 
the  ribs. 

Horn  proceeded  to  explain  the  purport  of 
their  visit. 

"  Well,  where  is  the  paper  ?  I  never  sign 
anything  without  knowing  all  about  it — let  me 
see  it." 

Adrian  fumbled  in  all  his  pockets,  over  and 
over  again:  at  length,  the  thoughtless  fellow 
recollected  that  he  had  left  it  in  his  portman- 
teau. He  began  all  manner  of  excuses ;  but 
the  absence  of  the  necessary  document  seemed 
to  be  a  relief  to  Mr.  Gombochick,  who  saw  a 
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prospect  of  being  relieved  the  sooner  of  his 
visitors  ;  at  least,  for  the  present.  Horn  then 
inquired,  humbly,  if  it  would  suit  him  to  meet 
Mr.  Hoskyns  at  the  bank  next  day  at  twelve  ? 

"  No,  it  will  not  suit  me  at  all,  young  man  ; 
first  of  all,  I  shan't  be  up ;  secondly,  1  am  en- 
gaged to-morrow ;  and  thirdly,  I  don't  choose 
to  be  bothered  ;  there !" 

He  threw  up  his  arms  for  a  stretch,  and 
looked  piteously  round  the  room  for  his  wife  to 
come  to  the  rescue. 

"I  fear  we  must  procure  a  power  of 
attorney,"  insinuated  Davenport. 

"Do  what  you  think  best — procure  what 
you  please,  only — "  replied  Gombochick, 
floundering  for  an  expression  that  might  end 
his  sentence  civilly  ;  **  only  get  out,"  was  evi- 
dently on  the  tip  of  his  tongue. 

Mrs.  G.  now  interposed,  and  told  them  they 
might  call  again  to-morrow ;  and  as  they  re- 
quired her  husband's  signature,  she  advised 
them  not  to  forget  the  paper  he  had  to  sign. 
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"  Many  respectable  families  might  not  like 
to  be  disturbed  for  nothing  I"  and  so  she  opened 
the  door,  and  bowed  the  gentlemen  out. 

By  Jove !  what  a  Tartar  that  little  woman 
evidently  was !  She  looked  as  much  as  to  say, 
it  will  be  the  worse  for  you,  my  fine  fellows,  if 
you  come  bothering  us  here  to-morrow  for 
nothing  !  How  fortunate  for  poor  old  Gombo, 
that  nothing  could  keep  him  awake,  not  even 
his  wife's  shrill  tones ! 

**  Ugh !"  grunted  he,  as  soon  as  he  was 
alone,  **  catch  me  being  trustee  for  any  living 
soul  again.    I  am  too  wide  awake  for  that !" 

The  yellow-spotted  handkerchief  was  re- 
placed, and  he  was  soon  again  lost  to  the 
world  around  him. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Horn  proceeded  next  morning  to  the  rendez- 
vous at  the  bank.  Mr.  Hoskyns  was  already 
there,  and  standing  with  his  watch  in  his 
hand. 

'*  I  was  just  off,  Mr.  Horn.  Two  minutes 
after  time — time  is  valuable  to  me." 

The  young  man  apologised;  and  then  re- 
lated the  result  of  yesterday's  interview  with 
the  co-trustee.  Mr.  Hoskyns  could  not  help 
laughing  at  the  detail ;  but  he  kindly  offered 
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to  see  Gombochick,  and  he  would  take  care 
that  the  money  was  paid  into  the  banker's 
hands  before  four  o'clock. 

"  Mrs.  Moreton  and  her  daughter  are  quite 
well?" 

"  Quite  well,  sir,  thank  you." 

"  I  am  sorry  not  to  have  seen  more  of  you 
since  you  married,"  said  Mr.  Hoskyns  in  a 
tone  which  admitted  of  no  mistake,  and  which 
Hornfelt.  He  grew  red  and  stammered  some 
excuses. 

"  You  require  this  money  for  furniture,  I 
presume,  or  the  purchase  of  land,  perhaps — " 

*'  Yes !— something  of  that  sort,"  replied 
Horn. 

There  was  a  pause,  intentional  on  the  mer- 
chant's part,  to  give  Adrian  an  opportunity  of 
explanation,  but  of  which  he  did  not  avail 
himself.  He  rapped  his  boots  with  his  cane, 
and  looked  about  listlessly,  and  implied  by  his 
manner  that  he  considered  his  inquisitor  a  bo  re 

and  he  wished  to  get  away. 
H  2 
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**  You  continue  your  intimacy  with  IMr. 
Davenport  ?'*  again  began  his  old  friend. 

«  I  do." 

**  He  is  spoken  of  as  being  a  great  specu- 
lator—" 

"  Speculation  is  the  order  of  the  day,'*  care- 
lessly replied  Horn. 

*•  Yes,  but  there  is  an  unnatural  state  of 
things  now  which  cannot  last  long.  The 
money-market  is  turned  topsy-turvy,  a  depres- 
sion must  inevitably  ensue.  I  can  see  the 
storm  gathering  in  the  distant  horizon,  and  I 
dread  the  havoc  it  will  cause.  And  I  strongly 
urge  upon  you  the  necessity  of  using  the  utmost 
caution  in  what  you  embark, — and  with  whom  !" 

The  honest  merchant  laid  considerable  em- 
phasis upon  the  last  words.  Horn  was  quite 
aware  that  he  alluded  to  Miles  Davenport ; 
there  was  not  much  love  lost  between  them  he 
knew  ;  Mr.  Hoskyns  repeated  to  him  that  the 
money  should  be  lodged  as  quickly  as  possible, 
and  they  parted. 
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In  due  course  of  time,  thanks  to  Mr.  Hos- 
kyns'  activity,  Horn  was  enabled  to  hand  over 
to  his  zealous  friend  the  proceeds  of  the  sale 
of  his  wife's  stock.  He  also  borrowed  ^ve 
hundred  pounds  from  Davenport,  who  regretted 
that  money  at  that  time  should  be  so  valu- 
able, that  he  was  obliged  to  exact  a  liberal 
scale  of  interest  for  the  accommodation ;  at  any 
other  time  he  might  have  had  any  sum 
for  the  asking  and  welcome  to  it ;  and 
Adrian  became  possessed  of  two  hundred  little 
pieces  of  flimsy  paper,  the  representatives  of 
so  many  shares  in  the  London  and  Brighton 
Grand  Tubular  Propulsion  Company ! 

"  If  you  have  any  confidence  in  my  judg- 
ment," said  Miles,  I  advise  you  not  to  part  with 
one  of  these  without  consulting  me.  Enquire 
about  their  value  in  the  market  every  day — 
make  it  your  business  to  do  so — visit  your 
stock- broker  daily,  and  ascertain  from  him 
their  exact  position,  talk  of  them  among 
your  friends   and  acquaintances,   aud  without 
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naming  me,  you  may  state  that  you  have  the 
best  authority  for  supposing  that  these  shares 
are  in  the  greatest  demand,  and  that  you  have 
been  fortunately  let  in  to  a  good  thing.  Good 
day,  my  jolly  speculator,  you  must  leave  me 
now,  for  my  hands  are  so  full  that  I  know  not 
which  way  to  turn  !" 

So  Adrian  departed  and  mingled  with  the 
busy  throng  of  souls  that  jostle  one  another  in 
that  daily  race  of  life,  each  trying  to  pass  the 
other.  Soon  floating  down  the  stream  arrived 
the  portly  frame  of  Sir  Yorton  Vamp.  Horn 
bowed,  and  the  knight  then  recognized  him 
with  a  nod — 

**  How  d'ye  do,  Horn,"  said  the  great  man  in 
a  patronizing  tone,  "  seen  anything  of  our 
friend  Davenport  lately  ?' ' 

**  I  have  just  left  him,  Sir  Vorton." 

"  Ah !  he  is  full  of  work,  I  dare  say,  bustling 
times  these  in  the  city,  aint  they  ?— I  don't 
often  come  this  way,  but  the  fact  is,  they  have 
made  me  Chairman  of  one  of    these  infernai 
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eompanies — heard  of  it,  I  dare  say  ?  Brightoa 
C(tfmpulsion  Company  I  call  it ;  Got  any 
shares  ? — Capital  thing,  profits  will  be  immense 
— use  my  name  if  you  wish  to  obtain  any ; 
great  interest  required,  I  assure  you. — Well,  I 
must  be  off,  d — d  bore  coming  here  though,  for 
I  happened  to  have  an  appointment  of  a  very 
different  description  at  the  West  End — good 
day,  Horn !'' 

The  dignified  knight  continued  his  course, 
swan-like,  (though  that  noble  bird  suffers  by 
the  comparison),  at  all  events  his  puffed-out 
chest,  clothed  in  its  ample  white  waistcoat,  ren- 
dered him  conspicuous  amidst  the  dingy  tribe 
that  wore  the  pavements. 

Adrian  wandered  about,  not  knowing  how  to 
occupy  himself,  his  thoughts  recurring  con- 
tinually on  himself,  till  he  grew  painfully 
nervous ;  the  stake  he  had  risked  was  a  great 
one  for  him,  the  loss  of  his  money  would  be 
extremely  embarrassing,  without  considering 
the  obloquy  that  attends  all  unsuccessful  specu- 
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lations.  He  fancied  he  already  heard  mother 
More  ton's  reprobating  voice  in  his  ear.  He 
had  implicit  faith  in  Davenport,  but  still  he 
himself  was  auch  an  unlucky  fellow ! 

What  could  he  do  with  himself!  He  longed 
to  have  some  one  to  talk  with.  Mrs.  Massing- 
ham !  dared  he  go  there  again  '.  dared  he — why 
not !  would  it  not  look  odd  !  what  did  it  sig- 
nify, if  it  did  !  She  invited  him  to  the  house 
at  all  reasonable  hours.  He  would  go  and 
take  an  early  dinner  somewhere,  and  go  off  to 
her  house  immediately  after.  He  turned  into 
a  coffee-house,  and  afterwards  journied  to  St. 
John's  Wood.  Mrs.  Massingham  was  not  at 
home ! 

"D d    bore  !"     he    exclaimed,    as    he 

emerged  from  the  gates,  what  was  to  be  done 
then  ?  He  would  take  a  coach,  and  go  half- 
price  to  Covent- Garden — he  did  so— and  there 
he  looked  up  and  saw  Mrs.  Villars  in  a  private 
box,  surrounded  by  a  host  of  admirers. 

Next  morniDg,  he  was  stirring  as   soon  as 
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breakfast  was  over  ;  he  had  not  slept  all  night, 
so  excited  and  nervous  was  he,  that  he  had 
quite  worked  himself  into  a  fever.  He  started 
for  the  city ;  he  looked  in  upon  Davenport  for 
a  minute,  who  speedily  despatched  him  with  a 
recommendation  to  apply  to  his  broker  for  in- 
formation. So  away  he  went  to  Wyndibank's 
little  office,  where  he  was  informed,  to  his  utter 
joy,  that  the  shares  were  "  looking  up  wonder- 
fully!" Wyndibank  seemed  in  high  spirits 
about  them,  and  told  him  that  soon  they  would 
not  be  bought  for  love  or  money.  He  more- 
over advised  him  (which  Horn  thought  very 
liberal  on  his  part)  not  to  rely  on  his  word 
only,  but  to  go  round  and  ask  other  brokers 
the  exact  position  these  shares  held  in  public 
estimation,  as  asking  cost  nothing. 

Adrian  did  so,  and  found  the  reports  agreed, 

and   he   walked   back  with  a   buoyant  spirit, 

chuckling    as  he   went,   and    calculating    his 

gains.     He  repaired  there  again  in  the  after- 

H  5 
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noon  to  ascertain  the  closing  prices,  they  had 
"  touched"  fifteen  premium!  and  that  was  his 
self-appointed  daily  task. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  promoters  of  this 
notable  scheme  had  not  been  idle.  The  streets 
were  placarded  in  all  directions,  with  immense 
bills  on  which  was  represented  a  long  black 
tube,  St.  Paul's  and  Westminster  Abbey  at 
one  end,  and  the  Pavilion  and  Brighton  chain- 
pier  at  the  other,  while  elegantly  dressed 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  whose  carriages  were  in 
waiting,  were  stepping  out  in  crowds  from 
either  extremity.  Underneath  was  written:  — 
'*  No  more  applications  for  shares  can  be  re- 
ceived after  to-morrow !" 

Every  advantage  had  been  taken  of  the 
popular  frenzy  of  the  moment,  for  the  bubble 
mania  was  at  its  height.  There  was  joy  at  the 
appearance  of  every  new  company :  the  de- 
mented crowd  of  speculators  ruslied  about 
seeking  for  fresh  sinks,  wherein  to  ensconce 
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their  gold.  If  morbid  appetites  could  be  satis- 
fied, there  was  enough  to  prey  upon  ;  upwards 
of  one  hundred  and  sixty  Companies  for  Rail- 
roads—Loans— Banking—  Mining  —  Docks- 
Shipping,  &c.,  were  already  before  the  public, 
embracing  a  capital  of  one  hundred  and  sixty 
millions  sterling,  divided  into  nearly  two 
millions  of  shares!  No  project  was  too  wild 
or  visionary  not  to  find  supporters. 

In  the  present  instance,  all  the  tricks  of  the 
share-market  were  put  in  force  by  men  entirely 
adepts  in  that  description  of  by-play,  ''  Rig- 
ging the  market,"  "bulls,"  "bears,"  and 
'*  stags,"  are  terms  familiarised  now  by  more 
recent  occurrences. 

Horn  was  not  kept  long  in  suspense. 
Davenport  sent  for  him  one  morning,  and 
said — 

"Realise!  now  is  your  time— sell  out— you 
will  not  regret  it!" 

Adrian  was  about  to  offer  some  remarks. 

*' Excuse  me,"  said  the  other,  cutting  him 
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short,  "  I  have  no  time  for  discussion,  either 
act  upon  my  advice,  or  leave  it  alone  !' 

So  away  went  the  young  man  to  Wyndi- 
bank's  office,  and  told  him  he  wished  to  dis- 
pose of  his  shares. 

'*  That's  easily  done,"  said  he,  and  away 
went  the  stock-broker.  He  returned  in  ten 
minutes. 

"  There,"  said  he,  "no  bad  morning's  work 
for  you,  1  guess!"'  and  he  handed  to  him 
cheques,  notes,  and  bills,  to  the  tune  of  three 
thousand  four  hundred  pounds  ! 

Adrian  gloated  on  the  precious  pile  before 
him ;  he  could  hardly  believe  his  eyes  that  all 
that  was  his,  and  so  quickly  and  easily  won. 

"  My  dear  fellow,'*  said  he,  grasping  the 
broker's  hand,  *'  I  am  eternally  obliged  to 
you  I" 

AYyndibank  seemed  quite  amused,  and  he 
looked  on,  fully  expecting  that  his  client,  in  a 
transport  of  generosity,  would  present  him 
with  a  gratuity  in  addition  to  tlie  charge  of 
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brokerage.  Horn,  however,  only  determined 
in  his  mind  that  he  should  henceforih  consider 
Wyndibank  among  the  number  of  his  bosom 
friends,  and  determining  to  ask  him  to  dinner 
at  the  earliest  opportunity,  he  pocketed,  glee- 
fully, his  gains. 

He  next  bounded  off  to  Tagg's  alley. 

"  1  have  obeyed  you,  you  see,  and  here  are 
my  gains,  honest  good  paper !"  exclaimed  he, 
rushing  into  Davenport's  room,  **  and  here  is 
your  money,  which  I  return  with  a  thousand 
thanks,  my  obligation  to  you  is  not  so  easily 
wiped  off.  I  am  truly  indebted  to  you,  as  long 
as  1  live  1  shall  never  forget  my  obligation." 

"  You  will  be  disposed  to  take  my  advice 
again,  I  suspect,"  s^ad  the  other,  coolly  ex- 
amining the  heap  of  cheques  and  paper-money 
which  Horn  had  thrown  down  before  him. 
*' Ah,"  continued  he,  *'most  of  these  names  I 
know,  and  I  recommend  you  to  lose  no  time  in 
converting  them  into  hard  money.     There's  no 
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saying  how  people's  accounta  may  stand,  in 
these  days.*' 

"  I  say,  by-the-bye,  Davenport — you  don't 
think  those  shares  will  rise  any  higher,  do 
you  ?" 

"  I  think  it  very  likely  they  will,"  was  the 
quiet  reply;  *'  and  if  you  consider  them  still  a 
good  speculation,  you  had  better  buy  again. 
Only  remember,  1  wash  my  hands  of  them ; 
and,  moreover,  I  recommend  you  not  to  say 
that  you  parted  with  them  because  1  said  so, 
but  that  you  used  your  own  judgment." 

Horn  felt,  as  he  walked  away,  that  it  would 
be  rather  provoking  if  they  should  rise  any 
higher,  for,  as  the  latin  grammar  faithfully  re- 
cords, 

"  Crescit  amor  nummi,  quantum  ipsa  pecunia  crescit." 

They  did  rise.  The  evening  papers  quoted 
them  as  in  the  ascendant,  and  the  broker  in 
the  city  told  him,  next  day,  that  they  were 
"  up." 
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Adrian  was  completely  inoculated  with  the 
prevailing  epideajic.  In  feverish  haste,  he  tra- 
versed the  city.  He  was  now  a  capitalist; 
where  should  he  invest  his  money  ? — he  could 
not  decide  between  the  innumerable  companies 
on  the  share-list ;  he  wished  he  could  meet 
Davenport,  for  he  was  always  so  busy  that  he 
hardly  liked  to  call.  Thus  Adrian  rambled  on, 
and  did  nothing.  Be  did  not  feel  sure  that  he 
was  not  a  fool  for  taking  Davenport's  advice — 
he  should  have  pocketed  more,  had  he  retained 
those  "  Grand  Tubulars  !     Would  he  ?" 

As  he  sat  in  a  solitary  box  at  Dolly's, 
munching  mutton-chops,  '' hot-and-hot,"  and 
divided  between  them  and  the  evening  paper, 
the  following  advertisement  arrested  his  jealous 
eye. 

"  LONDON     AND     BRIGHTON     GRAND 
TUBULAR  PROPULSION  COMPANY. 

"  At  a  meeting  of  the  Promoters,  Proprie^ 
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tors,  Shareholders  and  others  interested  in  the 
above  named  undertaking,  it  was  unanimously 
resolved  that,  in  consequence  of  a  failure  on  the 
part  of  Flis  Maje8ty*6  Government  to  bestow 
that  encouragement  which  might  reasonably 
have  been  calculated  upon  in  a  national  under- 
taking of  this  character,  and  from  unforeseen 
difficulties  which  have  occurred,  partly  from 
the  unexpected  opposition  of  certain  land- 
owners on  the  proposed  line,  the  above-named 
Provisional  Committee  believe  that  they  are 
best  discharging  a  public  duty  by  at  once  put- 
ting an  end  to  all  future  expense,  and  by  wind- 
ing up  the  affairs  of  the  Company  without  de- 
lay. 

**  Notice  is  hereby  given,  in  pursuance  of 
the  above,  that  the  deposit  on  the  shares  will 
be  returned  to  the  respective  shareholders,  as 
soon  as  the  affairs  can  be  wound  up,  with  a 
deduction  of  five  shillings  per  share,  to  meet  the 
expenses  incurred. 

*'  V.  Vamp,  Chairman. 
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"  Resolved :  That  the  best  thanks  of  this 
meeting  be  given  to  Sir  Vorton  Vamp,  for  his 
able  and  efficient  conduct  in  the  chair. 

"  Jacob  Sorrowcliffb, 

"  Hon,  Sec:* 

"HuUoa!  here's  a  pretty  smash !"  thought 
Horn,  almost  aloud.  '*  Davenport  was  right, 
after  all.  I  am  glad  that  I  am  out  of  the 
scrape  I" 

Little  did  the  unenlightened  young  man 
suspect  that  this  was  the  game  of  the  conspira- 
tors, who  had  netted  their  five  pounds  premium 
on  each  fictitious  share  ;  and  the  five  shillings 
retained  out  of  the  deposit-money,  very  amply 
remunerated  them  for  all  expenses  incurred  ! 

Next  day  Adrian  dined  at  Davenport's  house, 
a  merry  crew  were  assembled  there,  composed 
exclusively  of  "  the  set ;"  the  champagne  corks 
kept  up  a  continual  feu-de-Joie,  and  the  spirits 
of  all  seemed  "above  proof!" 

They    laughed    and    joked    about     "The 
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TuBULARS,"  and  the  gay  Amphitryon  told 
how  that  they  were  obliged  to  abandon  them, 
because  they  could  not  get  a  blow-pipe  long 
enough  to  reach  from  London  to  Brighton, 
and  that  after  all  cutting  through  those  chalky 
Downs  would  be  a  horrid  borcy  and  a  pipe  of 
port  was  a  much  better  thing,  which  he  had 
ventured  to  order  on  the  strength  of  their 
melancholy  failure ! 

"  However,"  said  Davenport,  "  you  must 
keep  the  ball  up,  Horn — make  hay  while  the 
sun  shines — never  do  to  let  your  money  lie 
idle  in  these  times — so  we  must  look  out 
quickly,  for  some  other  sad  reverse  of  fortune 
— so  here's  success  to  our  plans,  and  may  we 
be  the  boys  to  go  in  and  win !"  and  he  tossed 
off  his  glass  of  champagne  to  this  sentiment. 

Adrian  never  felt  more  inclined  to  be 
pleased  with  himself  and  every  one  else, 
he  was  even  surprised  at  his  own  brilliancy  ; 
he  experienced  a  confidence  of  manner 
hitherto     unknown    to    him,     but     whatever 
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aplomb^  as  the  French  say,  he  may  have  ac- 
quired, he  entirely  lost  before  the  night  wore 
out,  for  unable  any  longer  to  balance  himself 
or  his  accounts,  he  slipped  under  the  table; 
some  of  the  guests,  whose  own  imaginations 
were  probably  heated,  called  him  a  beast ;  but 
Miles  said  on  the  contrary,  that  he  was  a 
Flora.  He  was  ultimately  despatched  to  Gower 
Street,  under  the  tender  care  of  a  hackney- 
coachman. 


164  ROUGH    AND   SMOOTH. 


CHAPTER  X. 


Adrian  Horn  had  taken  no  pains  to  ascertain 
his  wife's  progress  towards  convalescence,  since 
he  quitted  *'  The  Retreat,"  he  comforted  him- 
self with  the  reflection  that  he  was  sure  to  hear 
if  anything  went  wrong,  and  also  that  Ellen 
was  not  yet  strong  enough  either  to  receive  or 
to  write  letters.  He  was  not  wanting  in  af- 
fection to  her,  however  much  appearances 
might  be  against  him  ;  he  was  not  one  capable 
of  loving  deeply;  but  the  excitement  produced 
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by  his  speculations,  the  nervous  suspense  they 
entailed,  and  the  gambling  thirst  they  pro- 
duced, that 

"  Auri  sacra  fames," 

drove  every  other  consideration  clean  out  of 
his  mind. 

"  He  was  favored  with  a  letter,  at  length, 
from  his  attentive  mother-in-law,  somewhat 
sarcastic  in  its  tone,  he  thought,  or  perhaps  his 
conscience  fitted  the  cap  to  his  own  head. 

'^  Feeling  how  verj/  anxious  you 
must  be,"  wrote  Mrs.  Moreton,  '*  to  learn  how 
your  dear  Ellen,  my  beloved  daughter,  is,  I 
write  these  few  hurried  lines  to  say  that  she 
is  not  as  well  as  can  be  expected,  and  that  is 
the  answer  I  have  directed  the  servants  to 
give  to  our  neighbours  and  acquaintances,  who 
hastened  to  our  door  with  kind  enquiries ;  and 
I  may  add,  that  they  have  invariably  gone 
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away  apparently  qvite  satisfied  with  this  reply  ! 

"  Our  dearest  Ellen  has  suffered  much 
since  you  saw  her ;  she  is  now  on  the  sofa ; 
but  she  recovers  her  strength  very  slowly.  The 
baby  is  very  thriving,  and  is  the  dearest  duck 
of  a  thing  imaginable,  and  when  it  stretches 
out  its  little  arms,  Ellen  hopes  that  you  will 
love  it  some  day  as  much  as  she  does !  I  dare 
say,  when  your  business  admits^  you  will  visit 
your  small  family — your  wife,  I  know,  looks 
forward  to  your  return  with  the  greatest  ex- 
pectation!" 

The  fond  husband,  recalled  to  a  sense  of  his 
position  by  his  mother-in-law's  epistle,  could 
not  conceal  from  himself  but  that  he  had  been 
remiss.  He  determined  to  repair  whither  his 
duty  called,  although  it  was  money  out  of 
pocket  to  him  at  such  a  moment ;  so  the  victim 
of  domestic  ties  crammed  a  few  necessaries 
into  the  portable  valise,  and  was  just  about  to 
call  up  a  cab,  when  Davenport  appeared  at  the 
door. 
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"  Nonsense  !"  said  he,  as  soon  as  he  had  as- 
certained Horn's  intentions ;  "  have  you  not 
courage  to  remain  away  a  little  longer?  If 
anything  was  the  matter,  could  you  be  of  the 
slightest  use,  and  don't  you  know  that  the 
women  would  wish  you  at  old  Mck,  rather 
than  in  their  way  ?" 

"  No,  but  my  mother-in-law — " 
"  Smother  your  mother-in-law,"  exclaimed 
Davenport,  "she  would  only  bully  and  talk 
you  to  a  thread-paper !  You  had  better  stay 
here — come  with  me  to  the  city,  I  think  I  can 
put  you  up  to  some  new  game  !" 

Horn  was  persuaded;  he  perceived  that  he 
could  be  of  some  service  to  his  family  in 
London  but  none  at  home,  so  he  resigned  the 
little  portmanteau,  and  accompanied  his  friend. 
'*  Here's  a  new  company  made  its  appear- 
ance this  morning,  '  The  Artesian- Well  and 
Mineral-Water  Company,"  I  know  nothing 
about  it — the  name  and  object  is  ridiculous 
enough — but  the  shares  will  be  worth  some- 


168  ROUGH   AND   SMOOTH. 

thing,  I  dare  say,  for  anything  now  will  ob- 
tain a  premium ;  if  you  would  like  to  be  a 
Director,  I  happen  to  know  one  of  them — I 
don't  suppose  the  concern  is  worth  much — but 
it  will  get  your  name  in  print,  and  that  may 
lead  to  something  else." 

Horn  liked  the  idea  much,  and  he  already  pic- 
tured to  himself,  how  very  well '  Adrian  Horn, 
Esquire,  The  Eetreat,  near  Sandford,  Kent,' 
would  look !" 

'^  If  you  could  obtain  a  few  Directorships," 
continued  Miles,  "  you  might  make  a  very  fair 
living  by  them,  and  then,  if  I  were  you,  I 
would  engage  a  room  not  far  removed  from 
Capel  Court,  that  you  may  be  on  the  spot  to 
take  instant  advantage  of  anything  that  may 
occur. 

Davenport  looked  up  his  friend,  Mr.  Glue- 
pitz,  the  Resident  Director  of  the  "  Artesian- 
Well  and  Mineral- Water  Company,"  and  he 
introduced  Horn  to  him,  as  a  man  who  might 
prove  useful  in  his  direction.     The   Director 
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expressed  the  great  pleasure  it  would  be  to 
number  any  friend  of  Mr.  Davenport's  as  his 
colleague,  and  he  would  put  his  name  down  on 
the  list  of  candidates,  but,  if  elected,  it  would 
be  necessary  to  take  up  one  hundred  and  fifty 
shares  of  the  Company  as  a  qualification. 
Davenport  thought  that  would  not  prove  an 
obstacle.  Horn  declared  his  willingness  to 
give  a  cheque  for  the  amount,  upon  his  being 
appointed  a  director,  whereupon,  Gluepitz  of- 
fered very  kindly  to  take  the  responsibility  of 
his  election  upon  himself. 

"  And  you  may  consider  yourself  as  good  as 
installed,"  said  he. 

Upon  which  undertaking,  Adrian  at  once 
drew  a  cheque  for  the  amount  of  the  requisite 
number  of  shares. 

*'I  heard  of  some  rooms  in  Lawrence  Lane 
the  other  day,  which  might  suit  you,  I  will 
send  Sorrow  cliff  to  go  and  see  if  they  are  still 
to  let,  if  you  fancy  the  thing?'*  said  Daven- 

VOL.    II.  I 
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port,  as  they  quitted  Mr.  Gluepitz'3  chambers, 
and  were  making  towards  Tagg's  Alley. 

This  offer  was  thankfully  accepted,  and  the 
clerk  was  dispatched.  He  returned  shortly, 
and  informed  them  that  the  two  first  floors 
were  vacant.  Adrian,  however,  determined  to 
start  cautiously,  so  he  went  oflf  and  secured 
one  room  only.  There  Davenport  found  him 
domiciled  next  day,  when  he  called,  and  could 
not  help  smiling  to  see  him  seated  before  a 
most  business-like  table. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  ''  this  is  as  it  should  be, 
Horn !  the  only  thing  of  importance  that  re- 
mains is — to  get  something  to  do,  eh  ?  That 
will  come  in  time,  no  doubt ;  have  you  seen 
yourself  in  print  ?  here  you  are  !"  and  he  un- 
folded a  newspaper,  and  placed  it  on  the  desk 
before  him. 

Davenport  walked  to  the  door,  which  led  to 
the  other  rooms,  and  found  it  unlocked. 

**  Upon  my  word,"  said  he,  "  a  nice  little 
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room ;  what  snug  little  dinners  you  might  give 
here  !  I  wonder  you  did  not  engage  the  whole 
suite,  while  you  were  about  it ;  you  would 
then  be  independent ;  and  you  might  engage 
a  boy  to  serve  you  as  clerk  and  servant !  But 
I  must  not  trespass  upon  your  valuable  time 
any  longer,"  said  he,  laughing  ;  "  let  us  dine 
somewhere  together  to-day,  if  you  will  call  for 
me  after  business  hours.  Horn,  a  fine  op- 
portunity this  for  you  to  write  to  your  wife, 
eh?" 

That  was  the  very  act  in  which  he  had  been 
engaged;  he  had  resolved  manfully  to  indite 
her  a  long  epistle,  which  should  supply  former 
omissions;  but  as  soon  as  his  friend  had 
taken  his  departure,  he  aroae  and  surveyed  the 
apartments.  He  had  said  nothing  to  Daven- 
port, but,  in  his  own  mind,  he  had  determined 
to  act  upon  his  suggestions — it  should  be  a  sur- 
prise. He  would  at  once  engage  the  whole 
floor ;  he  would  kick  out  all  the  dirty,  trum- 
pery furniture — these  greasy,  leathern  chairs 
I  2 


172  EOUGH   AND   SMOOTH. 

were  not  fit  seats  for  gentlemen  !  He  would 
show  his  friends  that  he  had  some  taste;  it 
would  cost  something — and  yet,  why  should  he 
not  do  it  ?  It  would  be  with  his  own  money, 
and  he  had  none  to  thank  for  that  but  himself. 
Besides,  it  might  aid  his  views  in  getting  useful 
acquaintances,  and  that  was  a  legitimate  occu- 
pation; he  was  benefitting  his  family,  or  he 
might  be  enabled  to  do  so — at  all  events,  it 
was  better  than  idling  his  time  in  throwing 
stones  in  the  river,  or  breaking  clods  at  "  The 
Eetreat !" 

The  letter  was  abandoned  for  to-day,  and  he 
seized  his  hat,  with  the  intention  of  seeking  an 
upholsterer,  when  there  was  a  knock  at  the 
door,  and  Mr.  Gluepitz  entered.  He  had  just 
heard,  from  Davenport,  that  Mr.  Horn  was 
located  here,  and  he  came  to  oflfer  him  another 
directorship,  if  he  were  disposed  to  make  liim- 
self  useful. 

"  It  is,  sir,"  he  continued,  *'  in  the  *  Steam 
Washing  and  Mangling  Company  ;*    we  hope 
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to  get  hold  of  every  man's  shirt  in  the  metropo- 
lis. We  may  confidently  expect  that  that 
national  degradation  of  'The  Great  Un- 
washed,' may  be  clean  gone  from  the  land !" 

Adrian  submitted  at  once  to  become  a  bene- 
factor to  society  at  large,  and  took  one  hun- 
dred shares.  The  rest  of  the  day  was  occupied 
in  interviews  with  the  proprietor  of  his  rooms, 
and  various  tradesmen,  till  it  was  time  to  seek 
Davenport.  Early  in  the  evening,  they  re- 
paired to  Mrs.  Massingham's,  where  Mrs.  Vil- 
lars  had  been  specially  retained  for  Adrian's 
edification;  but  he  bestowed  little  attention 
upon  her,  evincing  a  decided  preference  for  the 
lady  of  the  house,  for  whom  he  experienced  a 
ffrowino;  interest. 

For  the  next  few  days,  Adrian  was  hard  at 
work,  in  the  renovation  of  his  chambers.  The 
dark  grained  paint  was  scrubbed,  and  the  ceil- 
ings white- washed  ;  bright  curtains  were  hung 
at  the  windows,  and  new  furniture  supplied 
the  place  of  the  old  black  chairs  and  tables.     In 
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the  back  room  a  handsome  lamp  was  suspended 
over  a  mahogany  table,  and  that  rested  its  legs 
upon  a  rich  Turkey-carpet!  These  prepara- 
tions were  upon  an  extensive  scale ;  more  yet 
remained,  for  there  was  china  and  glass  to  be 
provided,  and  wine  and  coals  to  be  cellared,  so 
that  Adrian  reposed  in  one  of  his  easy  chairs  and 
sighed  with  gratification  as  he  wiped  his  fore- 
head and  fancied  himself  really  the  man  of 
business  he  aspired  to  be !  He  required  a  help- 
meet in  all  this — he  thought  not  of  his  wife, 
alas  I — so,  at  Miles  Davenport's  recommenda- 
tion, Sorrowcliffe's  younger  brother,  Absalom 
of  that  ilk — a  boy  with  thick  lips  and  a  squeaky 
voice — was  installed  as  functionary  of  the 
place. 

From  the  paws  of  this  Mercury,  Davenport 
received,  one  morning,  a  scented  note — it  was 
an  invitation  to  dine  with  Horn  in  his  new 
palace.  A  gracious  reply  was  vouchsafed  in 
return,  and  old  Vamp  and  Mortimer   were  re- 
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quested  to  meet  the  great  man  of  Tagg's 
Alley! 

The  day  of  the  feast  arrived,  and  the  guests 
were  true  to  their  time.  The  rooms  appeared 
to  advantage,  and  elicited  much  praise,  so 
Adrian  congratulated  himself  that  his  taste  was 
appreciated.  The  dinner  went  off  very  well,  for 
the  quartett  did  ample  justice  to  the  viands, 
which  were  supplied  by  the  great  city  pastry- 
cook, who  sent  a  heavy  man  with  bushy 
whiskers  to  serve  the  table,  and  he  nearly 
annihilated  the  piping  Absalom,  by  treading  on 
his  toes. 

The  guests  drank  deeply;  Adrian  made  a 
good  host,  and  plied  the  wine-cup  to  the  dregs. 
"  No  heel-taps,"  was  the  order  of  the  night, 
like  the  Celtic  "  No  surrender."  Horn  was  not 
a  drunkard,  although  we  have  seen  him  "  the 
worse  for  liquor/'  in  some  instances  ;  he  did  not 
drink  because  the  wine  pleased  his  palate — for 
he  could  not  distinguish  good  wine  from  bad,  or 
old  from  new — but   because   he   thought  it  a 
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proof  of  good-fellowship,  and  that  he  should  be 
mistaken  for  a  jovial  soul ;  besides,  it  unlocked 
his  tongue,  set  him  at  his  ease — in  short,  **  put 
him  up  to  the  thing,"  for  he  was  naturally 
timid  and  reserved.  Wine  easily  took  effect 
on  his  weak  frame,  and  thus  he  was  ever  the 
first  to  be  ^'^  kors-de  combat,''^  although  he  had 
probably  drank  less  than  any  of  the  company. 
He  anxiously  kept  the  bottle  stirring,  to  sus- 
tain the  animation  of  his  party,  and  if  he  could 
have  tumbled  them  all  under  his  table,  it  would 
have  been  a  proud  record  in  his  history.  As  it 
was,  the  now  jolly  host  proved  very  uproarious, 
and  as  the  guests  wished  to  retire  free 
from  the  incumbrance  of  his  society,  they 
rose  simultaneously,  and  with  the  assistance  of 
the  ponderous  confectioner,  they  threw  him  on 
his  bed,  and  turned  the  lock  of  his  bed-cham- 
ber, Absalom  keeping,  all  the  while,  at  a  very 
respectful  distance.  And  it  was  fortunate  that 
Adrian  had  not  to  apply  to  old  Mrs  Chopps  to 
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Open  to  him  that  night,  as  there   is  no  saying 
what  vagaries  he  might  not  have  committed. 

The  night's  debauch  cause  1  him  to  be  late 
in  bed  next  morning ;  he  arose  with  an  aching 
head  and  depressed  spirit,  and  surveyed  with 
dismay  the  fragments  of  last  evening's  carouse. 
"These  pleasures  are  not  without  their 
penalties,"  thought  he,  as  his  eye  caught  the 
formidable  array  of  empty  bottles  ;  "  and  yet, 
there  was  some  eatisfaction  in  reflecting  that 
those  fellows  must  give  him  credit  for  being  a 
liberal  host ! 

Ke  felt  melancholy,  and  thought  of  his  wife 
— he  must  finish  that  long  letter  to  her,  to-day 
— he  had  some  longish  bills   before  him,   and 
there    were   those    Steam- Washing   Shares    to 
pay    for.       He   could  not  touch    anything    at 
breakfast  but  the  tea;  there  was  a  knock  at  the 
door— Absalom  returned  with  a  letter— it  was 
from  Ellen  !     The  first  time  she  was  enabled  to 
hold  a  pen  in  her  hand,  propped  up  with  pilows 
she  wrote  her  first  letter  to  her  dear  husband. 
I  5 
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It  was  full  of  tenderness,  as  usual ;  no  re- 
proaches were  there — he  felt  he  deserved  them. 
She  longed  to  show  her  treasure  to  him,  it  was 
growing  such  a  beauty,  it  had  just  his  eyes. 
She  knew  he  would  run  down  and  see  them,  on 
the  very  first  opportunity.  She  was  anxious 
to  have  the  baby  christened — did  he  wish  it 
to  be  done  there  or  in  town?  She  was 
glad  to  learn  he  was  so  well  occupied  and 
recommended  him,  if  he  required  advice, 
to  apply  to  Mr.  Hoskyns — her  father  always 
entertained  such  a  hi^h  opinion  of  him. 

The  amiable  husband,  having  perused  his 
fond  wife's  epistle,  set  to  work,  tooth  and  nail, 
to  indite  one  in  return — such  an  one  as  should 
make  amends  for  former  negligences  !  But  it 
was  hard  work,  and  his  head  was  splitting,  and 
his  hand  not  over  steady,  so  he  was  obliged  to 
give  it  up,  and  it  was  neitlier  as  long  nor  as 
warm  as  he  could  have  wished,  but  it  could  not 
be  helped. 

The    game      of    speculation      was     waxing 
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warmer  still,  and  Horn  had  his  hands  full,  and 
so  deeply  was  he  engaged,  that  he  was  obliged 
to  part  with  some  of  the  shares  which  bore  the 
highest  premium,  to  provide  cash  to  embark  in 
others :  he  had  to  borrow  a  further  sum  again  of 
the  accommodating  Davenport.  Thus  he  lived 
from  day  to  day,  a  life  of  nervous  excitement, 
watching  every  variation  of  the  markets — dash- 
ing at  everything,  and  expecting  all  to  turn  up 
trumps ! 

He  met  Mr.  Hoskyns  often  in  the  city ;  one 
day  he  told  Horn  he  was  glad  to  hear  that  he 
had  been  fortunate  in  some  speculation ;  and 
said  he, 

"  As  I  am  an  old  man,  and  you  a  young  one, 
I  hope  you  will  not  be  offended  if  I  suggest 
that  you  should  replace  the  sum  you  lately 
sold  out  of  your  wife's  settlement,  you  have 
had  the  use  of  it,  and  profitted  by  it,  1  hope ; 
and  should  you  be  unlucky,  you  would  still  be 
in  the  same  position,  as  far  as  her  fortune  is 
concerned." 
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Horn  thanked  him,  and  plainly  replied  that 
he  had  other  use  for  his  money,  at  present,  it 
was  out  of  the  question.  After  that  he 
generally  avoided  the  old  gentleman ;  and  he 
remembered  that  Davenport  had  all  along  con- 
sidered him  a  croaking  old  fool  I 

Every  day  brought  with  it  fresh  occupation 
and  care.  Some  shares  were  to  be  nursed  and 
petted — '^  chaunted,''*  to  use  the  parlance  of  the 
horee- jockeys- — all  were  to  be  watched.  Horn 
assumed  an  aspect  of  serious  thoughtfulness, 
which  was  edifying  to  behold.  Davenport  and 
his  set  seldom  let  him  alone;  he  was  quite 
identified  with  them ;  moreover,  on  Adrian 
Horn's  door  was  in&cribed,  *'  Mr.  Horn,  Share 
Agent."  This  was  at  Davenport's  suggestion, 
and  the  purpose  of  the  agency  was  to  ndvance 
money  upon  shares.  It  was,  in  fact,  a  plan  to 
bring  more  grist  to  the  mill  in  Tagg's  Alley, 
for  Davenport  pulled  the  strings  of  which 
Adrian  was  the  puppet,  so  that  there  were 
plenty  of  engagements  by  day  and  ni_ht-the 
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little  quiet  dinners  went  on — there  were  some-' 
times  large,  noisy  parties  ;  and  Adrian,  flattered 
and  caressed,  was  quite  disposed  to  play  a  con- 
spicuous  part  among  them. 

With  such  multifarious  engagements,  was  it 
possible  for  him  to  get  away  ?  He  would  put 
the  question  to  himself  sometimes — Heaven 
knew  that  he  was  as  fond  of  his  wife  as  any 
man — but  it  was  suicide  to  attempt  such  a 
thing.  She  wrote  to  him  very  often,  nice,  long, 
chatty  letters,  breathing  all  her  hopes  and 
cares — perhaps  he  was  too  busy  to  read  them 
all  through — but  his  own  replies  were  certainly 
becoming  less  frequent,  and  shorter  and  colder 
in  their  tone  ! 

One  morning  he  received  a  letter  from  Ellen  ; 
it  announced  her  intended  arrival  in  Town  on 
the  next  day.  Mrs.  Chopps  had  reported  that 
the  Gower  Street  property  was  ready  to  re- 
ceive its  mistress,  who  was  anxious  to  get  home 
again;  and  as  the  doctor  recommended  a 
change  of  air  to  his  patient,  Ellen  proposed  ac- 
companying her  mother. 
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"The  pleasure  of  seeing  you  again," 
she  wrote,  "  will  restore  me  far  more  than  any 
fresh  air.  I  should  like  to  have  walked  in  our 
garden  with  you  again,  which  is  now  in  high 
beauty,  and  I  have  been  tenderly  w^atching 
some  fruit  and  flowers,  hoping  you  might  be 
here  to  gather  them,  but  alas  !  Mahomet  must 
come  to  the  mountain. — I  shall,  however,  be 
too  happy  to  see  you  again  to  have  any  regrets 
on  any  subjects,"  &c.,  &c. 

*•  How  are  you,  Horn  ?"  exclaimed  Daven- 
port, as  he  somewhat  suddenly  entered  the 
room,  where  Adrian  was  still  pondering  over 
his  spouse's  letter.  "What  cheer,  eh?  Beg 
pardon,  1  fear  I  am  interrupting  ?" 

*'  Not  at  all,  only  a  letter  from  my  wife." 

"  No  bad  news,  I  hope  ?" 

"  None  I  she's  coming  to  Town  immedi- 
ately.'' 

*'  Why,  you  look  as  pleased  about  it  as  a 
man  who  is  being  pinioned    for    execution!" 
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said  Davenport,  laughing.  '*  I  may  say, 
-pinioned^''  continued  he,  '*  for  now  you  will  be 
under  my  lady's  wings — domestic  tlesy  eh  ?  and 
nursery  music  ad  libitum  !  Lucky  dog !  no 
more  caterwauliog  now,  sir.  No !  you'll  be 
boxed  at  nine  precise,  (or  your  ears  will,)  and 
bedded  at  ten — no  more  bachelor  parties !  your 
occupation's  *  come  !'  ha  !  ha !" 


184  BOUGH   AND   SMOOTH. 


CHAPTER    XL 


Adrian  Horn  sat  in  Gower-street,  waiting 
for  his  wife.  Wheels  after  wheels  appeared  as 
if  rolling  towards  the  door,  and  yet  never 
stopped  there.  He  was  growing  impatient, 
that  young  man — he  lolled  on  the  sofa,  looked 
out  of  the  windows,  threw  his  arms  up  in  the 
air,  yawned,  and  wondered  what  tricks  Absalom 
would  be  at,  while  the  master  was  thus  neglecting 
his  business !  TJrs.  Chopps  was  all  anxiety  and 
heat,  and  put  her  head  in  at  the  drawing-rojm 
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door,  now  and  then,  and  wiped  her  brow  with 
her  apron,  as  she  took  a  look  round  the  room, 
to  see  that  all  was  right. 

At  length,  wheels  did  stop  at  the  door. 
There  they  were  :  Ellen  looked  up  and  caught 
sight  of  her  husband — he  rushed  down — it  was 
a  dead  heat  between  him  and  Mrs.  Chopps— -he 
was  pleased  to  see  his  little  wife — he  had  been 
remiss,  too,  and  must  now  make  amends.  He 
caught  her  up  in  his  arms — there  were  no 
spectators,  except  the  neighbouring  pot-boy, 
the  sweeper,  and  a  cad,  who  had  pursued  in 
hopes  of  a  job  at  the  luggage.  Then,  there 
was  Mrs.  Moreton  to  be  assisted,  and  the  baby 
to  be  handed  out.  Some  of  the  maids  at  the 
opposite  windows  had  caught  the  alarm — per- 
haps there  might  be  those  who  had  bedecked 
themselves  to  see  the  wedding — they  were  now 
beholding  the  marriage  fruits !  Maids,  take 
warning ! 

Ellen  looked  remarkably  well ;  her  eyes 
shone  and  her  cheeks  flushed  with  animation ; 
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her  figure  was  improved,  if  anything,  and  her 
step  as  buoyant  as  ever.  The  diminutive  hope 
of  the  Horns  was  healthy  and  fat — it  stared 
with  all  its  might  as  its  papa  bent  down  to 
notice  it,  then  distended  its  nostrils,  opened  its 
mouth  and  roared.  It  was  carried  oflf  by  the 
nurse-in-charge,  and  borne  in  triumph  to  the 
heights  of  the  abode,  fortunately  out  of  reach 
of  ear. 

"  You  silly  little  darling,  actually  frightened 
at  your  own  papa !"  said  Ellen,  apologetically. 

"  How  should  it  know  that  it  was  its  own 
papa,  my  dear?"  observed  Mrs.  Moreton,  with 
some  emphasis. 

Adrian  felt  that  this  was  a  home- thrust  at 
him,  but  he  pretended  not  to  notice  it.  The 
old  lady,  however,  was  in  high  good  humour — 
she  was  so  happy  at  getting  back  again  at 
last,  and  the  house  looked  so  clean  and  nice, 
and  Mrs.  Chopps  had  hundreds  of  observations 
to  offer  to  her,  so  that  Horn  and  his  wife  held 
uninterrupted     sway    in    the    drawing-room. 
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Ellen  talked  away  famously,  and  told  him  how 
that  she  expected  every  day  that  he  would 
take  her  by  surprise  and  appear,  and  how  she 
was  as  often  disappointed :  "  but  never  mind," 
said  she;  "I  have  got  you  now,  and  perhaps 
those  hopes  deferred  have  only  made  the  plea- 
sure of  seeing  you  at  last  tlie  greater ;  and  now 
tell  me  all  that  you  have  been  doing.  The 
business  has  prospered  that  you  undertook  T 

Adrian  prepared  to  give  some  account  of  his 
proceedings — certain  facts  escaping  his  recol- 
lection for  the  nonce,  such  as  allusion  to  Mes- 
dames  Massingham,  Villars,  and  his  little  quiet 
dinners,  and  other  such  matters,  which,  per- 
haps, he  deemed  extraneous  !  As  to  the  busi- 
ness— oh,  it  was  very  grand  — he  might  be  ac- 
counted a  millionaire,  some  day,  who  could 
tell  ?  He  had  his  hands  so  full  that  sometimes 
he  scarcely  knew  which  way  to  turn.  It  was 
all  owing  to  Miles  Davenport — he  owed  that 
man  a  debt  of  gratitude  which  he  never  could 
repay  !     And,   by-the-bye,  he  must  now  make 
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a  journey  to  his  office,  and  see  if  he  were 
wanted,  and  leave  directions  with  his  clerk. 

"  What,  have  you  a  clerk,  Adrian?  What 
fun!  why  you  must  indeed  have  a  great  deal 
of  business !  Well,  make  haste,  if  you  really 
must  go ;  but  I  do  not  intend  to  let  you  out  of 
my  sight  more  than  necessary." 

So  Adrian  kissed  his  wife,  snatched  up  his 
hat,  and  made  off,  thinking  all  the  way  to  him- 
self that  however  flattering  and  pleasant  this 
affection  was  at  present,  still  it  might  become 
highly  inconvenient ;  besides,  he  did  not  in- 
tend to  be  tied  to  any  woman's  apron;  how 
Davenport  and  all  those  fellows  would  laugh 
if  he  were  I  so  he  had  better  begin  to  show,  at 
once,  that  he  had  a  will  of  his  own ;  he  could 
not  stay  away  to-day — that  was  out  of  the 
question — he  would  tell  Absalom  to  remain  at 
his  post,  and  if  anything  came,  he  would  know 
where  he  was  to  be  found  I 

Nobody  had  been  there  ;  but  there  was  a 
note  from  Mrs.  Massingham,  inviting  him  for 
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that  evening — provoking  that  it  should  thus 
happen  !  Could  he  go  ?  for  a  short  while  ? 
No !  impossible.  He  enjoined  upon  Absalom 
the  necessity  of  attending  to  his  directions, 
and  he  returned  to  Gower  Street. 

Ellen  was  already  on  the  look-out  for  him, 
and  dinner  was  ready,  and  the  old  lady  very 
hungry,  the  change  of  air  always  had  that 
effect  upon  her,  so  they  assembled  once  more 
in  that  snug  little  dining-room,  and  did  justice 
to  Mrs.  Chopp's  providing. 

Mrs.  Moreton  slept  all  the  evening ;  and 
Ellen,  feeling  the  effects  of  her  journey,  re- 
tired early  to  bed.  Then  Adrian  stood  with 
his  watch  in  his  hand,  undecided  how  to  act  ! 
He  should  like  just  to  look  in  at  Mrs.  Massing- 
ham's  for  a  minute  ;  what  could  she  want  him 
for  ?  it  was  so  seldom  she  wrote  to  invite  him ; 
should  he  be  missed  if  he  went  ?  or  what  ex- 
cuse could  he  make  for  going  out  so  late  ?  He 
wished  to  goodness  Davenport  would  happen 
to  call,  or  Absalom  arrive  with  a  note ;  there 
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was  no  harm  in  his  going  after  all  -  but  at  this 
juncture  he  heard  the  lock  of  the  street-door 
turned— the  chain  grated — the  bolts  were  shot 
out — the  bar  was  fastened  athwart — and  egress 
or  ingress  to  the  fortress  denied,  except  under 
vexatious  conditions,  for  it  was  the  practice  of 
that  old  Martinet  Timmons  to  lock  up  the 
door-key  in  an  unknown  cupboard,  the  key  of 
which  was  deposited  in  a  little  box,  and  that 
was  secreted  under  her  mistress's  bed !  So  there 
was  the  virtue  of  necessity ;  but  he  determined 
to  mutiny  next  day,  and  capitulate  on 
promise  of  a  latch-key,  on  pain  of  leaving  the 
house  every  night  before  locking-up  hours,  if 
refused ! 

Horn  started  off  next  morning,  immediately 
after  an  early  breakfast,  nnd  INIrs.  Moreton 
could  not  help  congratulating  her  daughter  on 
this  change  for  the  better  in  his  habits,  how- 
ever equivocal  the  compliment  might  appear. 

"  It  is  not  that  I  wish  to  get  rid  of  him,  far 
from  it,  my  dear,"  said  the  mother;    ''  but. 
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believe  me,  that  nothing  is  so  detrimental  to 
happiness  as  idleness,  especially  in  a  young 
man." 

"  Then  you  and  the  song  are  at  variance, 
dearest  mother, 

*  There's  nae  luck  about  the  house 
When  my  gude  man's  awa  !* " 

**  Only  as  far  as  the  day-time  is  concerned, 
my  love!"  for  the  question  of  the  latch-key 
had  been  mooted.  "  In  my  opinion,  there's  no 
comfort  in  the  house,  where  there's  a  lounging 
man  !"  spoke  the  old  lady,  like  an  oracle. 

"  As  far  as  my  experience  goes,"  said  Ellen, 
laughing  with  her  eyes,  ''  I  have  always  found 
them  very  harmless  creatures  !" 

"  What  a  pity  he  bought  that  *  Ketreat !'  " 
again  broke  out  Mrs.  Moreton ;  "  you'll  allow 
1  was  always  against  it.  I  told  you  the  country 
would  never  suit  you.     What  a  pity  he  gave 


192  ROUGH   AND   SMOOTH. 

up  his  situation.  I  hope  to  goodness  his  specu- 
lations will  turn  out  well ;  but  1  have  a  horror 
of  them,  particularly  as  that  man  Davenport  is 
concerned  in  them !" 

"  Oh !  I  dare  sny  they  are  safe  enough,  and 
very  lucrative,  that  is,  Adrian  told  me  so,  and 
I  am  sure  he  is  the  best  judge — but  pray, 
mother  mine,  say  not  aught  against  *  The 
Retreat,'  it  was  quite  as  much  ray  doing  as  his, 
and  I  do  love  that  place,  its  peace  and  seclu- 
sion I  prefer  to  all  the  gaiety  and  brilliancy  of 
life  elsewhere !" 

Davenport  made  a  morning  call,  to  welcome 
Mrs.  Moreton  and  her  daughter  back  to 
London.  Ellen  still  retained  her  instinctive 
horror  of  that  man,  and  felt  his  presence  as  re- 
pulsive as  ever,  notwithstanding  that  he  evi- 
dently exerted  himself  to  please,  and  she  tried 
to  be  as  cordial  in  her  manner  as  possible,  be- 
lieving that  he  had  been  useful  to  Adrian,  and 
he  was  her  husband's  friend !      As   for  Mrs. 
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Moreton,  she  sat  busily  working  in  a  corner  of 
the  room,  and  beyond  a  ceremonious  salutation, 
took  no  notice  of  his  presence.  She  would 
have  left  the  room ;  but  she  thought  that 
would  be  unfair  upon  her  daughter. 

Davenport's  whole  conversation  turned  pretty 
nearly  upon  his  friend  the  husband,  for  whom 
he  expressed  the  liveliest  interest. 

*'  1  am  delighted  that  you  have  come  to 
town  for  many  reasons,"  said  he  in  a  confiden- 
tial tone  to  Ellen,  *'  not  the  least  of  which  is, 
that  1  shall  be  relieved  of  much  responsibility 
in  advising  your  husband.  For  we  all  know 
the  influence  that  your  presence  and  good 
sense  must  have  upon  him."  She  raised  her 
eyes  inquiringly  to  his,  to  see  if  he  were  in 
earnest — he  perceived  her  drift,  and  continued, 
affecting  not  to  notice  it.  "  I  shall  always  ex- 
perience the  greatest  pleasure  in  rendering 
every  assistance  in  my  power  to  him,  for  whom 
I   entertain  great  regard,  though  I  much  fear 
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that  like  many  others  who  seek  advice,  he  does 
not  always  follow  it !" 

Ellen  could  only  thank  him  for  his  kind  in- 
tentions, and  took  leave  of  him  with  more 
friendly  feelings.  His  words  had,  however, 
unsettled  her  mind  ;  he  appeared  by  his  man- 
ner to  hint  darkly  at  something  that  should  not 
be !     What  could  he  mean  ? 

Adrian  did  not  long  maintain  the  regularity 
which  had  characterised  his  conduct  during 
the  first  few  days  succeeding  the  return  of  his 
better-half;  some  mornings  he  did  not  appear 
at  breakfast,  being  still  reposing,  and  some 
nights  he  came  in  very  late.  Sometimes  he 
came  home  to  dinner  and  sometimes  not,  and 
frequently  he  left  the  house  immediately  after- 
wards, pleading  an  engagement,  but  not  caring 
to  be  very  explicit  as  to  the  cause  that  led 
him  forth. 

Ellen  was  keen  to  mark  the  change  ;  he  ad- 
dressed her  affectionately  enough,  but  she 
evidently  occupied  a  very  small  share  of  his 
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thoughts.  The  tone  of  his  voice  was  altered 
towards  her— -he  could  not  conceal  his  indif- 
ference !  He  never  scarcely  spoke  to  his  child, 
seldom  looked  at  her.  The  presence  of  his 
wife  was  evidently  no  part  of  his  arrangements, 
or  rather  his  plan  appeared  to  be  how  he  could 
do  without  her.  If  she  proposed  anything,  he 
was  always  engaged  or  indisposed.  He  seemed 
in  mind  pre-occupied,  but  she  was  utterly  in- 
capable of  fathoming  his  thoughts. 

The  rar)ture  she  felt  at  seeing  him  again — 
the  disappointment  she  now  experienced  at 
discovering  that  he  had  no  sympathy  in  that — 
the  increasing  coldness  of  his  manners,  chilled 
her  to  the  quick — she  would  not  for  worlds  that 
her  mother  should  perceive  the  change! — Cou'd 
it  be  this  business — this  money-making— that 
were  the  cause?  Oh!  would  then,  that  he 
were  ruined,  that  she  might  be  rich  again  in 
his  love  I 

Ellen  had  cause  for  anxiety,  ample  food  for 
melancholy  and  solitary  reflection ;  she  could 
K  2 
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impart  her  fears  to  none  living,  not  even  to  her 
mother.  She  would  redouble  her  attention, 
yet  not  so  as  to  weary  him  with  affection,  for 
she  was  woman  enough  of  the  world  to  know 
that  love  is  not  to  be  foisted  upon  any  one,  but 
if  he  really  were  estranged,  she  must  try  to 
gain  him  back  by  gentle  means,  and  trust  to 
the  rugged  course  of  true  love  to  win  her  own 
again, — and  such  is  woman's  tact ! 

Acting  upon  these  principles  she  manfully 
espoused  his  cause,  and  fought  his  battles  with 
her  mother.  Upon  the  question  of  the  latch- 
key, bitter  as  it  was  for  her,  she  obtained  the 
concession,  assuring  her  good  parent  that  other- 
wise she  would  feel  it  incumbent  to  sit 
up  all  night  and  let  him  in,  or  perhaps  he 
would  go  and  sleep  at  his  chambers  in  the  City  ! 
When  Adrian  returned  she  alvays  welcomed 
him  with  a  smile — a  forced  one  it  is  true,  and 
the  tear,  perhaps,  had  just  been  brushed  from 
her  eye  as  the  sigh  rose  from  her  heart,  but  still 
a  man  likes  not  the  greeting  of  a   stiff  face  ; 


ROUGH   AND   SMOOTH.  197 

she  strove  her  best  to  amuse  him,  but  when 
she  found  her  efforts  fail  and  he  roved  in 
thought,  she  had  ever  some  excuse  ready  at 
hand  to  supply  him  with  a  reasonable  pretext 
for  absenting  himself ;  so  that  at  all  events  she 
could  lay  claim  to  his  gratitude. 

On  two  or  three  occasions  Horn  brought 
Miles  home  to  dinner.  The  latter  talked  very 
agreeably,  he  even  spoke  seriously  on  some 
subjects  on  which  his  friend  had  adopted  a 
frivolous  and  flippant  tone.  Once  or  twice  in 
the  course  of  the  evening,  Ellen  found  Daven- 
port's dark  eyes  fixed  upon  her  ;  when  she 
looked  up  he  moved  them  away  quietly,  and 
with,  she  thought,  a  mournful  expression.  She 
felt  that  there  must  be  a  mystery,  and  it  was 
from  that  man  alone  she  could  discover  it ! 

It  was  early  still  when  the  guest  rose  to  de- 
part— 

"  1  wish  to  accompany  you/'  exclaimed 
Adrian,  "  for  my  head  aches,  I  will  take  a  turn 
with  you." 
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**  Not  with  me,  Horn,  for  my  carriage  is  at 
the  door,  and  I  am  going  straight  to  bed,  so 
good  night." 

Ellen  thanked  him  for  that  in  her  heart. 
Davenport  called  once  or  twice  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  the  early  period  of  the  day  showed, 
that  it  was  not  merely  a  formal  visit  of  cere- 
mony ;  Ellen  perceived,  cr  thought  she  did, 
that  he  had  something  on  his  mind,  which  he 
would  in  time  disclose,  but  the  entrance  of  her 
mother  evidently  stopped  the  confidence  in  the 
bud.  Mrs.  Moreton  made  a  point  of  sitting 
out  the  visitor,  for  she,  from  prejudice,  doubt- 
less, mistrusted  that  man. 

He  respectfully  took  leave  of  the  old  lady — 
his  manner  was,  perhaps,  more  cordial  towards 
her  daughter — there  was  apparently  an  in- 
voluntary and  almost  imperceptible  pressure 
of  the  hand,  and  their  eyes  met  as  he  bowed. 

He  rubbed  his  hands  together  as  he  walked 
hastily  away  from  the  door,  and  the  melan- 
choly disappeared  from  his  countenance.     His 
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next  visit  was  to  the  husband — he  did  not  wait 
for  Absalom  to  see  if  his  master  were  disen- 
gaged, (for  his  brother  had  tutored  him  in  his 
duties),  but  he  walked  straight  into  the  pre- 
sence of  the  master  who  was  seated  behind  his 
extensive  **  board  of  green  cloth,"  drawing 
pot-hooks  and  hangers  with  a  new  pen ! 

"  Well,  good  merchant,"  exclaimed  Miles, 
**  at  the  receipt  of  custom,  eh  ?" 

"  I  can't  say  much  for  the  receipts  of  to- 
day, I  have  had  one  customer  and  him  I  for- 
warded to  you,  but  you  are  abroad  early  ?" 

'*  Yes,  an  appointment  called  me  forth,  and 
as  I  was  in  easy  distance  of  your  door  on  my 
return,  I  thought  I  would  give  you  a  hail." 

"  Why  did  you  not  come  to  the  widow's 
last  night  ?"  inquired  Horn. 

**  Because  I  was  engaged  elsewhere,"  re- 
plied the  other,  "  and  to  say  truth — not  that  I 
much  relish  the  confession — I  have  no  fancy 
to  see  myself  cut  out,  for  it  strikes  me  that  she 
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bestows  more  attention  upon  you  than  upon 
meT' 

"  Oh !  nonsense,  Miles,  that  is  good  !  you 
know  better  than  that ;  cut  out  indeed,  capital, 
ha !  ha  I"  said  Horn  laughing,  slightly  blush- 
ing and  evidently  pleased. 

They  had  a  long  talk,  those  two  friends.  Da- 
venport spoke  of  Mrs.  ]\Iassinghani  in  an  injured 
tone,  **  not,"  said  he, "  that,  there  was  any  jealousy 
in  the  case,  and  she  was  perfectly  mistress  of 
her  own  actions,  but  he  had  known  her  so  long 
that  naturally  he  felt  piqued.  And  now 
business  after  pleasure,"  said  Davenport 
changing  the  conversation,  and  then  they  dis- 
cussed topics  which  would  be  exceedingly 
uninteresting  to  others,  but  were  apparently  of 
moment  to  them ;  they  were  chiefly  Horn's 
monetary  transactions  that  were  brought  upon 
the  carpet. 

"  By  the  bye,"  observed  Miles,  a  sudden 
thought  seeming  to  strike  him,  "  if  I  were  in  your 
position,  I  should  secure  the  floor  above  of  this 
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house,  and  make  my  wife  come  and  live  here. 
It  is  not  always  pleasant  or  good  policy  to  live 
for  ever  under  the  patronage  of  one's  mother- 
in  law!" 

*'  By  Jove  !  you  are  always  right,  Davenport, 
and  never  more  so  than  on  the  present  occasiouo 
It  is  deuced  wwpleasant  let  me  tell  you  I  I  never 
leave  the  room  for  an  instant  but  that  old  lady 
gives  me  such  a  frightful  black  look,  it's  enough  to 
give  one  a  fit  of  jaundice  on  the  spot.  My  wife, 
I  must  say,  evidently  pities  my  forlorn  position 
in  that  house,  and  you  see  I  have  now  always 
the  excuse  of  these  chambers  to  fly  to,  but  if 
my  wife  were  hero,  I  should  no  longer  have 
that  pretext  for  absenting  myself  from  her 
presence." 

"  1  should  fancy  that  a  wife  was  much  more 
easily  disposed  of,  than  a  mother-in-law  !"  re- 
plied Miles,  quietly. 

"  No  doubt,"  said  Horn,  laughing  contemp- 
tuously, as  though  he  despised  them  both.  **  I 
don't  stand  much  in  awe   of  my   wife — that 
K  5 
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would  be  a  good  joke — besides,  she  never  offers 
any  opposition  to  my  wishes.  Nor  do  I  care 
two  straws  for  the  old  lady — but  you  see  there 
are  great  pecuniary  advantages  in  keeping 
house  with  one's  mother-in-law." 

"Well!  every  man  to  his  taste  !"  observed 
Miles.  "  I  should  prefer  being  master  in  my 
own  garret  than  a  dependent  in  a  palace  !  I 
don't  advise,  1  was  merely  stating  what  I 
should  do  in  a  similar  position.  Moreover,  I 
should  have  thought  it  desirable,  when  begin- 
ning a  city  life,  to  cultivate  the  society  of 
city  men,  to  make  myself  better  known  by 
I  for  instance,  asking  my  brother  directors 

to  dinner  at  my  chambers  occasionally,  which, 
I  take  it,  you  can't  very  easily  do  at  your 
mother-in-law's,  and  so  forth — however,  these 
matters  are  for  your  consideration,  not  mine. 
Will  you  dine  with  me  to-day  ?" 

*'  Thank    you,   I  promised   my  wife   to  be 
home  for  dinner." 

"  Quite  right !    ha  !    ha !    domestic   felicity, 
my  duty  to  i\lrs.  Moretou!" 
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"Davenport!"  exclaimed  Adrian,  rushing 
from  his  room,  and  calling  over  the  stairs  to 
his  friend,  who  had  just  attained  the  street- 
door,  "if  you  wish  me  really  to  dine  with  you 
to-day,  I  will  write  and  tell  them  not  to  ex- 
pect me  at  home  ?" 

But  Miles  was  too  experienced  a  tactician 
to  commit  himself. 

*'  I  wish  you  to  do  that  which  you  think 
best.     Dinner  on  table  at  seven.*' 
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CHAPTEK  XIL 


Enough  is  probably  known  by  this  time  of 
Adrian  Horn's  character,  which  has  been 
gradually  developing  itself,  for  the  reader  to 
guess  that  he  did  write  to  his  wife,  preferring 
a  note  to  an  interview,  and  that  he  was  a 
punctual  guest  at  Davenport's  table  on  that 
evening ! 

He  had  also  made  up  his  mind  to  break-up 
the  partnership  in  his  mother-in-law's  establish- 
ment, to  engage  the  upper  part  of  the  hou»e 
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immediately  over  his  chambers,  and  to  prepare 
it  for  the  reception  of  his  wife,  and  little 
family. 

The  difficult  part  of  the  matter  was  how  to 
introduce  this  change  in  his  plans  most  ad- 
vantageously to  Ellen's  notice ;  he  hesitated 
to  give  the  true  motive  that  he  was  bored  and 
awed  by  her  mother ;  at  last,  an  opportunity 
offered,  and  he  informed  her,  that  he  considered 
it  would  be  conducive  to  his  interests  to  be 
constantly  at  his  chambers,  and  in  order  that 
he  might  not  be  deprived  of  her  society,  he 
wished  her  to  keep  house  for  him,  and  with 
him,  and  he  would  do  his  utmost  to  render  the 
premises  as  comfortable  as  possible.  He  paused 
anxiously  for  her  reply. 

He  was  agreeably  surprii^ed  to  find  that  she 
jumped  at  his  proposal. 

"  To  be  with  you,  Adrian,  is  my  ambition  ; 
and  all  places  are  the  same  to  me,  where  you 
are.  1  will  break  our  separation  from  this 
house  gradually  to  my  mother — I  can  easily 
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promise  to  see  her  every  day,  and  then  I  am 
ready  to  follow  you." 

He  kissed  his  wife,  and  called  her  a  good 
little  woman,  but  he  felt  not  quite  sure  that  it 
was  a  good  move  that  he  had  proposed. 

Ellen  fondly  hoped,  by  this  sacrifice,  to  draw 
her  husband  more  closely  towards  her — to  in* 
duce  him  to  make  her  more  his  confidante  and 
friend  than  he  had  done  of  late ;  she  hoped  to 
be  able  more  closely  to  watch  over  his  interests, 
and  to  be  to  him  a  faithful  adviser  on  the 
spot,  whenever  he  needed  assistance. 

She  had  a  further  motive  still  for  what  she 
did.  Mr.  Hoskyns  had  called,  one  morning, 
and  said  he  made  a  point  of  seeing  her— that  as 
an  old  friend  of  her  father  and  mother,  and  as 
the  trustee  of  her  fortune,  he  considered  that  it 
was  his  duty  to  warn  her  of  the  dangerous 
course  that  her  husband  was  pursuing.  Of  his 
own  knowledge,  he  knew  him  to  be  embarked 
in  some  of  the  wildest  speculations,  some  of  the 
notorious  bubble  companies.     It  was  possible 
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at  present  to  retreat  from   them  with   safety, 
and  perhaps  with  advantage. 

*'  But,"  said  the  worthy  merchant,  impres- 
sively, *'  it  is  not  only  my  firm  conviction,  but 
that  of  every  one  competent  to  form  an  opinion, 
that  a  crisis  in  the  money-market  must  come, 
before  long,  and  then,  deep  financial  distress 
must  ensue.  Your  husband,'  continued  he, 
*'  is  leagued  with  a  set  of  men  who  are  con- 
sidered, in  the  city,  little  better  than  swindlers, 
w^ho  probably  use  him  as  a  cat's-paw.  Mr. 
Davenport,  for  instance — the  head  of  the  party 
— who  is  he  ? — where  does  he  come  from  ? — 
nobody  knows !  All  that  we  hear  of  him  is 
that  he  is  a  money  lender,  and  that  he  has  been 
concerned  in  some  very  discreditable  bill  prac- 
tices. 1  believe  him  to  be  nothing  better  than 
an  unprincipled  adventurer !  He  keeps  a  smart 
house  at  the  west-end,  gives  good  dinners, 
thereby  makes  the  acquaintance  of  young 
noblemen,  officers,  spendthrifts,  and   so  forth, 
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and  then  advances  money  to  ihera  at  ruinous 
interest.  I  possess  so  little  of  your  husband's  con- 
fidence that  I  could  hardly  speak  to  him  so  openly, 
had  I  the  opportunity,  and  no  man  likes  to  be 
told  that  he  is  a  dupe ;  but  I  see  very  little  of 
him  — indeed,  he  appears  to  avoid  me,  and  I 
think  it  very  likely  that  Davenport  and  his 
friends  may  have  prejudiced  him  against  me, 
lest  I  should  expose  any  of  their  mal-practices  ; 
of  which  they  are  aware  I  am  not  entirely 
ignorant.  Depend  upon  it,  these  men,  to 
feather  their  own  nests,  are  pandering  to  the 
present  rage  of  speculation,  and  they  will  not 
be  particular  at  whose  expense  they  do  it  ! 
You  may  repeat  my  words,  if  you  tbink  proper 
—I  have  no  wish  to  conceal  these  sentiments." 
The  flushed  cheeks  betokened  the  interest 
with  which  Ellen  listened  to  these  words. 
The  speaker,  above  all  suspicion,  could  have  no 
other  motive  than  her  advantage  in  these  dis- 
closures.     What  was  she  to  do  ?     She  thanked 
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her  stars  that  her  mother  h  ad  not  heard  all 
this ;  should  she  fly  to  Adrian,  tell  him  all,  and 
warn  him  at  once  of  his  danger  ? 

She  rested  her  throbbing  temples  on  her 
hands ;  with  a  woman's  tact,  she  decided  upon 
concealment.  She  hated  the  idea  of  a  secret 
from  her  husband,  but  if  she  told  him  all  she 
had  heard,  the  effect  would  probably  be  the 
reverse  of  that  which  she  intended.  She  would 
arouse  his  suspicions  gradually,  and  endeavour 
opportunely  to  inoculate  him  with  her  fears. 
So  it  is  easy  to  suppose  how  gladly  she  yielded 
the  comforts  of  her  mother's  house,  to  share 
Adrian's  chambers  in  the  smoky  city ! 

Mamma  Moreton  was  sadly  "put  out"  at 
this  sudden  resolve  to  leave  her  roof. 

*'  What  new  folly  is  this  ?"  exclaimed  the 
parent.  "  Cannot  Adrian  occupy  his  rooms  all 
day,  without  dragging  his  wife  there  ?  I  never 
yet  heard  of  a  lady  inhabiting  a  counting- 
house  !  Nor  did  I  ever  hear  of  a  child  thriving 
in  the  city — if  you  have  no   consideration  for 
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yourself  or  for  me,  at  least  you  should  think  of 
the  baby !  Well,  they  say  everything  happens 
for  the  best,"  observed  the  old  lady,  with  a 
sigh,  **  and  so  I  suppose  this  does,  and  *  every- 
body,' they  say,  *  knows  their  own  business 
best ;'  but  I  fancy  that  somebody  would  be  very 
glad  to  have  followed  the  advice  of  those  who 
are  older  and  wiser,  and  not  to  have  burthened 
themselves  with  a  country  house  1  However, 
it  is  not  in  nature  that  old  heads  should  grow 
upon  young  shoulders,  and  experience  is  not  to 
be  had  for  the  asking.  I  am  sure,  I  have  done 
my  utmost  to  make  you  comfortable." 

Here  the  poor  old  lady  burst  into  tears,  and 
sobbed  aloud. 

"  Dearest  mother,  I  am  sure  you  have  :  it  is 
not  on  that  account  that  we  are  leaving  you  I" 
said  Ellen,  throwing  down  her  work,  and  rush- 
ing to  kiss  her.  "It  will  only  be  for  a  short 
while,  just  now  ;  Adrian  says  the  funds,  or 
the  stocks,  or  something,  are  so  jfluctuating, 
that  they  require  constantly  watching." 
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**  But  he  does  not  want  you  to  watch  them 
also,  I  should  think  I  No,  I  cannot  see  the 
least  advant  age  in  this  arrangement.  Men  are 
so  selfish  !  However,  it  is  our  duty  to  submit 
ourselves  to  everything  in  this  world,"  said 
Mrs.  Moreton,  gradually  recovering  her  com- 
posure, and  laying  the  emphasis  so,  that  it 
would  appear  that,  however  submissive  she 
might  have  been  here,  it  was  not  her  intention 
to  be  equally  so  in  the  next ! 

The  entrance  of  the  baby  was  the  signal  for 
another  ebullition  of  feeling. 

*'  The  dear,  sweet  thing,"  said  the  grand- 
mamma, as  the  young  lady  extended  its  little 
chubby  arms  towards  her,  "  how  it  will  miss 
me !  It  will  expect  me  every  night  to  come 
and  see  it  washed !  Ah  !  Ellen,  you  say  it  is 
for  a  short  time  ;  but  you  will  never  come  back 
here — I  only  hope  that  horrid  man  Davenport 
is  not  at  the  bottom  of  it,  for  I  know  he  hates 
me!" 

Ellen  had  seldom  seen  her  mother  so  over- 
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come ;  it  unnerved  her,  and  made  her  feel 
wretched  but  she  saw  a  stern  duty  hefore  her, 
and  ehe  knew  how  necessary  it  was  to  perse- 
vere in  her  intentions. 

She,  at  last,  effected  a  compromise,  and  by 
dint  of  entreaty,  carried  off  her  mother  in  the 
fly,  with  the  baby,  nurse,  and  baggage,  and 
made  her  promise  to  stay  and  dine,  and  see 
little  Nelly  undressed  in  her  new  nursery. 

The  whining  clerk,  Absalom,  received  theai 
upon  their  arrival;  his  master  was  not  at 
home,  nor  did  he  return  till  past  the  hour  for 
dinner.  Ellen  fancied  she  perceived  a  cloud 
on  his  brow  at  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Moreton, 
but  it  was  but  for  a  moment,  and  during  dinner 
he  seemed  to  exert  himself  to  talk,  and 
descanted  jokingly  on  the  beauty  of  their  new 
abode,  and  how  terribly  his  good  mother-in- 
law  spoiled  them  in  her  own  luxurious  house  ! 
He  even  offered  to  see  the  old  lady  home,  for 
he  saw  in  that  an  easy  plan  of  escape  for  the 
rest  of  the  night. 
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The  offer  was  accepted,  and  he  escorted  Mrs. 
Moreton  to  the  door.  He  did  not  return  till 
the  small  hours  had  twice  chimed ! 

Restless  and  uneasy — strange  in  her  new 
apartment — half  frightened — Ellen  remained 
watchful  till  she  gladly  heard  him  open  the 
outer  door.  A  few  minutes  after,  he  entered 
her  room  ;  he  had  evidently  been  drinking,  so 
she  deemed  it  best  to  feign  that  sleep,  which 
she  had  courted  in  vain  ! 

The  gentleaian  was  evidently  ashamed  of 
himself  next  morning,  but  no  comments  were 
made  on  either  side  on  the  subject  of  the  pre- 
vious evening. 

At  breakfast,  Ellen  mentioned  that  she  had 
engaged  themselves  to  dine  with  her  mother 
that  day,  and  hoped  it  would  not  be  inconve- 
nient to  him.  Adrian,  who  was  not  in  the  best 
of  humours,  begged  for  the  future  that  she 
would  not  make  any  further  engagement  with- 
out consulting  him. 

A  few  days  afterwards,  Horn  informed  his 
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wife  that  he  had  invited  Davenport  to  pass  the 
evening  with  them. 

Ellen,  who  could  not  yet  overcome  the  pre- 
judice which  she  had  imbibed  towards  that 
mysterious  personage,  still  rather  rejoiced  at 
his  coming,  for  Adrian  had  apparently  lost  all 
taste  for  quiet  evenings  with  her,  and  he 
seemed  to  avoid  a  tete-a-tete  as  a  bore. 

At  dinner,  Absolom  delivered  into  his  mas- 
ter's hands,  a  three-cornered  pink  note,  which 
had  just  been  left  for  him.  Adrian  hastily 
perused  it,  and  then  deposited  it  in  his  waist- 
coat pocket  without  any  remark. 

Ellen  felt  her  pulses  quicken. 

When  they  had  left  the  dinner- table,  Horn, 
after  walking  once  or  twice  across  the  room 
and  stirring  the  fire, — for  it  happened  to  be  a  wet 
night  and  the  room  felt  damp— informed  Ellen 
that  he  was  called  away  for  a  short  while,  and 
so  she  must  entertain  Davenport  until  he 
returned. 

'*0h  do  not  leave   me  alone  with   him! — 
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what  an  unfair  position  to  place  me  in,  Adrian ! 
Can  you  not  put  off  your  engagement,  or  put 
him  off?" 

'^  Nonsense — I  can  do  neither ;  besides  I 
never  heard  that  it  was  an  unfair  position  for  a 
wife  to  receive  her  husband's  guests  ! — Don't 
be  playing  the  fine  lady  here,  and  have  at  least 
as  much  confidence  in  yourself  as  your  hus- 
band has  in  you  !'' 

He  was  leaving  the  room. 

"  Then  you  won't  be  long?"  she  exclaimed, 
but  he  shut  the  door. 

Ellen  gave  vent  to  her  feelings  in  a  flood 
of  tears,  a  woman's  best  weapons  they  say, 
and  a  woman's  greatest  comfort.  How  solitary 
she  felt  in  those  gloomy  wainscotted  rooms, — 
a  husband  estranged,  and  no  friend  to  advise 
with, — and  yet  how  she  dreaded  an  interrup- 
tion.    He  had  never  spoken  so  harshly  before. 

She  sat  by  the  blaze  of  the  fire,  listening  to 
the  pattering  of  the  rain,  and  to  the  footfalls  as 
they  came  and  went.     The  clock  on  the  man- 
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tel-piece  climed  the  hour — then  the  half  hour 
— and  still  she  sat  in  the  arm-chair  by  the  fire- 
side, her  head  resting  on  her  arm.  There  was 
yet  hope — the  visitor  might  not  arrive  at  all,  or 
her  husband  might  return. — A  rinfr  at  the 
door- bell — she  listened — it  was  Davenport — 
she  rushed  out  of  the  room  and  flew  up  stairs ! 

She  went  to  the  nursery  and  peeped  at  her 
sleeping  child,  snuggled  up  in  its  little  crib, 
and  imprinted  a  gentle  kiss  on  its  soft  cheek. 
How  she  wished  she  might  take  u|  on  herself 
the  nurse's  vigil,  and  watch  by  its  side  ! 

But  she  must  do  her  duty,  now  a  repugnant 
task.  Adrian's  words  were  continually  re- 
curring to  her.  Davenport  should  not  perceive 
that  she  had  been  weeping,  so  she  dried  her 
eyes  and  entered  the  drawing-room  with  as 
much  dignity  as  she  could  command. 

He  was  sitting  in  the  firelight,  and  in  the 
arm-chair  she  had  so  suddenly  quitted,  but 
rose  with  a  start  at  her  entrance.  She  ex- 
pressed her  surprise  that  the  candles  were  not 
lighted,  and  rang  the  bell  sharply. 
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"  The  candles  were  lighted,  and  I  could  not 
resist  blowing  them  out.  I  delight  in  this 
dusk  ;  it  always  brings  to  me  a  pleasing  state 
of  melancholy ;  I  was  picturing  all  sorts  of 
memories  in  those  bright  coals — and  now  you 
would  destroy  all  ?" 

*'  My  presence  I  fear,"  replied  she,  '^  would 
naturally  effect  that.  I  am  sorry  to  disturb 
your  reveries,  but  as  I  have  some  work  to 
finish,  I  must  needs  put  an  end  to  your 
pleasing  state  of  melancholy,  unless  you  can 
picture  your  memories  by  candle-light !" 

Absalom  here  entered  and  performed  the 
office  for  which  he  had  been  summoned. 

"  My  husband  was  obliged  to  go  out  thia 
evening,  but  he  expected  to  return  shortly,'* 
continued  she. 

"  Indeed  ?  I  am  sorry  to  hear  that,"  said 
Miles  looking  serious. 

"  That  is  complimentary  to  me  again,"  re- 
plied Ellen,  forcing  her  voice  to  a  tone  of  care- 
less merriment. 

VOL.    II.  L 
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"  It  18  SO,  if  you  understand  it  rightly.  I 
am  sorry  that  he  cannot  appreciate  your 
society  in  preference  to  all  other,"  said  Miles, 
gravely. 

"  Few  wives  would  thank  you  for  a  compli- 
ment made  at  the  expense  of  their  husbands. 
And  pray,  how  do  you  know  that  he  does  not 
appreciate  ray  society  ?"  enquired  Ellen,  affect- 
ing a  gaiety  she  was  far  from  feeling. 

"  Alas  !"  said  he,  ''  I  know  it  but  too  well ; 
I  have  longed  to  tell  you  so,  every  time  I  have 
seen  you,  and  yet,  1  would  not  disclose  so  deli- 
cate a  matter  before  a  third  person.  Ko,  it 
must  be  for  the  wife's  ears  alone,  however  un- 
pleasant the  task,  and  however  painful  may  be 
the  feelings  it  produces.  So  I  rejoice  at  this 
unexpected  chance  of  talking  to  you  alone.  I 
only  am  the  cause  of  it !  Nay,  you  will  not 
fix  your  eyes  so  severely  upon  me,  when  you 
know  aU.  Walking  with  him  in  the  park,  one 
Sunday,  we  met,  by  chance,  a  lady — whom  I 
have  known  from  childhood,  and  whom  I  have 
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kitherto  regarded  more  in  the  light  of  a  sister 
than  in  any  other  relation.  Your  husband 
begged  for  an  introduction — they  appeared 
mutually  pleased — and  since  that  time,  he  has 
continued  to  pay  her  the  most  devoted  atten- 
tion. She  is  the  relict  of  a  general  officer.  I 
have  remonstrated  with  her  on  the  impropriety 
of  her  conduct,  and  as  that  had  no  avail,  I  have 
abstained  from  going  there  altogether." 

"Well,  sir!" 

"  He  is  gone  there  now,  I  will  venture  any 
wager  I" 

"  Well,  sir !" 

There  was  a  pause. 

'*  Well,  sir,  if  my  husband  chooses  to  devote 
a  few  hours  to  the  society  of  an  agreeable  per- 
son, I  presume  he  is  at  liberty  to  do  so !  After 
being  so  long  confined  to  his  desk,  it  is  very 
natural  he  should  seek  some  recreation  !  Be- 
sides, this  lady— this  relict— \s  beyond  sus- 
picion, otherwise  a  person  of  your  sensitive 
L  2 
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honor  would  not  have  continued  your  fraternal 
regard !  I  question  if  it  is  quite  a  friendly  act, 
to  tell  tales  to  one's  friend's  wife  I  But  answer 
me  this— on  whose  account  do  you  utter  these 
things  ?" 

"  On  every  account !  For  her  sake — for  his 
sake — for  your  sake!" 

**  For  your  own  sake,  you  mean !"  hastily 
interrupted  Ellen.  "  I  see  it  all ;  I  can  appre- 
ciate your  motive — a  man  dislikes  to  be  sup- 
planted by  a  rival  in  the  affections  of  one  whom 
he  has  known  all  his  life,  and  so  tells  the  wife 
to  raise  her  jealousy — and  that  is  his  revenge  ! 
Had  you  been  Adrian's  friend,  you  would  have 
kept  his  secret  inviolate — if  you  are  hers,  you 
should  not  wish  to  expose  her — and  for  myself, 
I  should  not  value  the  friendship  of  a  mischief- 
maker  !'* 

Ellen  paused  for  breath ;  she  was  surprised 
at  her  own  vehemence.  She  panted,  as 
though  her  heart  would  burst.     Davenport  bit 
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bis  lip,  but  in  an  instant  he  recovered  himself, 
and  clasping  his  hands  together,  raised  his 
eyes  to  the  ceiling ;  then  he  bent  his  head 
down,  and  buried  his  hands  in  his  hair, 

*'Alas!"  said  he,  in  a  deep  tone,  his  voice 
apparently  faltering  with  emotion,  "  how  I  am 
ever  doomed  to  be  misunderstood !  You  think 
I  am  jealous,  and  that  I  have  exposed  these 
facts  to  serve  my  own  purpose.  It  shall  not 
be  my  fault  if,  for  want  of  explanation,  I  am 
now  misunderstood !  In  self- vindication,  the 
secret  of  my  life  is  now  wrested  from  me— a 
secret  which  I  hoped  to  have  carried  with  me 
to  the  grave.  Know,  that  with  that  woman 
and  myself  there  is  no  community  of  feeling  ! 
there  is  another — the  only  one  I  ever  loved — 
the  leading-star  of  ray  existence,  of  whom  I  am 
the  rejected,  discarded  suitor — whom,  in  secret, 
I  still  adore — humbly  following  from  afar — 
hoping  against  hope  —for  whose  dear  sake  no 
sacrifice  would  be  too  great,  and  for  whom  [ 
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would  gladly  lay  down  my  life  !  You  are  that 
one !  You  start,  but  hear  me  out.  Be  not 
alarmed,  I  have  no  ambitious  views  now  ;  the 
glory  of  my  life  is  gone — yet,  your  words  have 
been  a  watchword  to  my  lips :  *  He  who  des- 
pairs of  an  end  will  never  attain  to  it !'  You 
remember  ?" 

He  paused  here  for  a  minute,  and  looked 
up  at  her,  to  see  what  impression  he  had  made, 
with  something  like  his  usual  cynical  expres- 
sion in  his  dark  eyes.  Ellen  uttered  not  a 
word,  she  scarcely  breathed — he  continued  : 

"  Yes,  crush  me  as  you  will — put  your  foot 
on  my  neck,  and  trample  me  to  the  earth — I 
will  still  be  your  writhing  slave,  your  utterly 
devoted,  abject  servant— your  genius  (if  it 
were  permitted)  to  ward  off  evil,  happy  in  your 
happiness  ;  no  other  reward,  not  permitted  a 
smile  of  welcome,  beholding  you  the  wife  (f 
another,  yet  still  your  well-wisher,  and  all 
that  belongs  to  you,  and  this  to  the  end  of 
life — and  such  is  true  love,  Ellen  I" 
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Miles  had  fallen  on  his  knees — he  seized 
her  hand,  which  he  was  about  to  raise  to  his 
lips — but  she  violently  released  it  from  his 
grasp — pushed  her  chair  back,  and  started  to 
her  feet. 

"  Mr.  Davenport !"  exclaimed  she,  her  eyes 
flashing  fire,  "  you  forget  yourself!  1  beg  also 
that  you  will  address  me  as  the  wife  of 
Mr.  Horn,  never  again  by  my  christian 
name !" 

"Pardon  me!"  said  he,  "if,  for  an  instant, 
in  the  wild  delirium  of  the  moment,  I  forgot 
on  what  sacred  ground  I  trode !  You  shall 
not  again  have  cause  for  complaint  on  that 
score ;  but  the  pent-up  feelings  of  years  have 
gained  utterance  for  the  first  time.  Can  I  not 
even  enlist  your  pity  ?  Oh !  if  I  could  induce 
you  to  confide  in  me,  to  look  upon  me  as  a 
friend." 

"  You  must  first  prove  yourself  such  !" 

"  Have  I  not  already  ?     What  do  you  sup- 
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pose  induced  me  to  seize  upon  your  husband's 
society,  to  thrust  my  good  offices  upon  him,  a 
man  whom  I  despised  ?  I  stifled  my  feelings — 
I  saw  but  in  him,  my  successful  rival — the  man 
of  your  selection  ;  through  him,  I  was 
secretly  benefiting  you  ;  I  treated  him  thence- 
forth as  my  brother — " 

"  I  fear  he  has  to  thank  you  for  some  very 
rash  speculations,  which  may  prove  ruinous,** 
she  interrupted. 

Davenport  hung  down  his  head,  with  the 
resigned  smile  of  a  martyr. 

"You  wrong  me,  indeed  you  do — dear — 
madam.  He  has  to  thank  himself;  I  wished 
to  put  him  in  the  way  of  some  safe  business ; 
but  he  will  not  abide  by  my  advice,  but  rushes 
headlong  at  every  new  scheme.  I  have  tried 
to  restrain  him  as  much  as  possible  ;  but  it  is 
a  hopeless  and  thankless  task.  But  in  this  un- 
fortunate business,  I  wish  sincerely  I  could  as- 
sist you*" 
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"  I  do  not  require  your  assistance  !  I  do  not 
believe  it !" 

"  I  am  sufficiently  humbled,**  said  Daven- 
port, drawing  out  his  pocket-handkerchief; 
"but  as  a  proof,  the  day  after  to-morrow, 
he  will  drive  her  to  Kichmond.  At  two 
o'clock,  you  will  see  them  pass  through  the 
park  ;  go  or  not,  as  you  please  !  But  how  must 
I  act ;  what  do  you  wish  me  to  do  ?" 

"  At  present,  to  retire ;  it  is  past  ten,  and  I 
must  request  you  to  leave  me  !'* 

"  You  will  let  me  see  you,  sometimes  ?" 
"I  have  no  objection  to  receive  you  with 
the  rest  of  my  husband's  friends,"  she  laid  a 
peculiar  emphasis  on  that  word)  "but  with 
this  proviso  in  your  case — that  you  never 
mention  to  me  again  the  subject  of  this  even- 
ing's discussion.     Good  night  I" 

She  rang  the  bell,  and  left  the  room. 
Miles  stared  after  her  for  some  little  time, 
with  a  queer  sort  of  expression  in  his  counte- 
nance. 
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"Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  w 00*^(1  ?** 
said  he  to  himself.  "  She  is  not  won, 
but  she  is  not  lost.  The  difficulty  keeps  the 
game  alive!  Faint  heart,  and  so  forth.  He  who 
despairs,  &c.,  &c.,  ha !  ha  I" 
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CHAPTER    XIL 


Ellen's  state  of  mind  after  this  interview  can 
be  better  imagined  than  described.  She  dis- 
missed the  nurse-maid,  who  came  with  oiFers  of 
assistance,  and  throwing  herself  upon  the  bed, 
gave  way  to  an  ungovernable  torrent  of  grief ! 

Alas !  was  it  thus  that  her  fondest  love  was 
repaid?  This  was  the  man  for  whom  she  had 
abandoned  her  mother,  and  the  comforts  of  her 
home?  She  had  sacrificed  everything  for  him, 
relying    on  the  fulness  of  his  affection,  and  if 
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that  were  not,  all  the  rest  was  blank !  so  soon 
after  marriage  !  She  had  one  consolation — one 
joy  of"  joys — her  child  !  more  precious  now  than 
ever.  She  longed  to  take  another  look  at  her, 
but  she  could  not  trust  herself,  her  grief  would 
overcome  her ! — long,  long  might  that  little 
one  continue  unconscious  of  the  misery  around 
her ! 

At  length  she  arose  and  undressed,  but  it 
was  long  ere  she  felt  the  benign  influence  of 

"  Tired  nature's  sweet  restorer,  balmy  sleep" 

steal  over  the  exhausted  eye-balls. 

She  dreamed  of  "  The  Retreat  "  and  country 
walks,  of  roses  and  honeysuckles;  suddenly 
Davenport  appeared  riding  up  the  avenue — 
she  started  and  awoke !  Adrian  was  at  her  side  ; 
he  either  was,  or  pretended  to  be,  asleep,  and 
she  was  perfectly  unwilling  to  disturb  him. 

Hope  gleamed  in  the  morning.  It  might 
not  be  true  what  Davenport  said,  at  all  events 
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he  may  have  exaggerated  for  his  own  purposes ; 
he  evidently  appeared  interested  in  blackening 
Adrian's  character,  and  yet  that  note — these 
frequent  absences — his  altered  manner, — his 
wish  to  be  freed  from  the  surveillance  of  her 
mother,  these  were  all  inevitable  corroborations 
which  she  would  gladly  have  disowned.  If  his 
visits  were  harmless,  why  conceal  them  from 
her? 

Again,  if  all  that  Davenport  said  were  true, 
and  he  really  had  been  attached  to  her,  and 
was  sincere  in  the  sentiments  he  had  expressed, 
was  it  quite  generous  to  repeat  all  he  had 
stated  ?  Vanity,  perhaps,  had  something  to  do 
with  the  conclusion  she  had  arrived  at  here ;  no 
woman  is  insensible  to  the  compliment  of  ad- 
miration !  But  what  ought  she  to  do — what 
was  the  plain,  straight -forward  line  of  duty  ? 
To  tell  her  husband,  doubtless;  she  should 
have  no  secrets  from  him,  and  yet  she  had  a 
legitimate  end  to  attain,  and  an  overt  act  of 
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confession  might  frustrate  her  pious  intentions. 
She  was  puzzled  how  to  proceed. 

He  complained  of  being  ill  that  day,  and  was 
depressed  and  out  of  spirits ;  he  scarcely  left 
the  house,  and  could  not  bear  any  noise,  so 
that  Miss  Baby  was  expelled  her  mamma's 
sitting-room,  and  ordered  to  be  kept  up  stairs. 
In  the  evening  he  stretched  himself  upon  the 
floor,  and  laid  his  head  upon  her  lap,  while  she 
bathed  his  temples  with  eau-de-  Cologne. 

"  Tell  me,  dear  soul,"  said  she,  *'  if  anything 
is  the  matter,  confide  in  me — in  your  wife — 
if  you  cannot  trust  me,  whom  could  you  ?  Yet 
interested  and  anxious  as  I  am  in  all  that  con- 
cerns you,  how  little  I  know  of  your  afi'airs  !" 

"  What  do  you  want  to  know  ?  You  would 
not  understand  them  if  1  were  to  tell  you," 
replied  be  somewhat  pettishly. 

*'  I  should  like  to  feel  assured  that  you  were 
associated  with  honest  men,  and  not  in  the 
hands  of  designing    people;  that  your   good- 


EOUGH    AND   SMOOTH.  231 

nature,  in  fact,  was  not  imposed  upon,  that 
your  business  was  based  upon  firm  principles 
without  risk." 

"  And  pray  who  has  put  these  ideas  into 
your  head  ?  And  how  do  you  know  that  I  am 
associated  with  designing  men,  and  that  my 
business  is  not  based  upon  firm  principles  ?  I 
suppose  your  mother  has  been  at  you,  or  that 
croaking  old  fool,  Hoskyns— I  never  heard,  by- 
the-bye,  what  he  said  to  you  when  he  called." 

"  Excuse  me,  dear  Adrian,  I  did  not  say  that 
these  things  were  so.  There  is  no  harm  in 
hoping  that  they  may  be  all  one  could  desire. 
But  I  fancied,"  her  voice  faltered  so  much,  it 
required  all  the  courage  she  could  summoa  to 
continue.  "  I  thought  perhaps,  from  your  con- 
tinual absences,  and  from  your  altered  manner, 
that  something  might  be  going  on  wrong. 
Because,  you  recollect,  when  you  wished  me 
to  come  here,  you  did  so  in  the  hopes  that  we 
might  see  more  of  one  another.*' 

Adrian  was  getting  impatient. 
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*'  Really  I  must  beg  of  you  to  confiae  your- 
self to  those  matters  which  fall  more  immedi- 
ately under  your  jurisdiction.  I  do  not  inter- 
fere with  your  nursery." 

"  No,  alas  I"  she  interrupted,  sotto  voce. 

*'  This  is  a  very  eflfectual  means  of  curing 
my  headache — 1  cannot  bear  it,"  said  he. 

"  A  heart- ache  is  harder  to  bear  !"  she  ob- 
served, very  softly.  "But  forgive  me  for 
annoying  you,  dear  Adrian,  I  will  not  say 
another  word  I** 

She  kissed  his  forehead,  and  betook  herself 
to  her  former  ministering  offices. 

Before  very  long,  Horn  fell  comfortably 
asleep ;  Ellen  would  not  move,  lest  she  should 
disturb  him,  and  when  he  did  awake,  he  said 
he  should  go  to  bed. 

**  My  wife,"  said  he  to  himself,  when  he  had 
retired  to  his  room,  "  is  seized  with  an  incon- 
venient fit  of  jealousy !  Upon  my  word, 
Horn,   you're   a  desperate  fellow,   and    your 
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hands  are  full — a  jealous  wife  at  home,  and 
abroad,  a  woman  that  adores  you  !" 

Thus  apostrophising  his  image  in  the  mirror, 
he  took  up  a  hand-glass  and  put  it  in  a  position 
to  observe  his  face  and  head  in  every  point  of 
view,  and  humming  a  light  air  between  his 
teeth  all  the  while,  appeared  well  satisfied  with 
the  scrutiny. 

Next  day  was  fine,  and  the  sun  shone  bright. 
Ellen  felt  painfully  nervous ;  she  found  an  im- 
possibility in  settling  to  any  pursuit.  The 
recollection  of  that  predicted  rendezvous  thrilled 
through  her  frame — how  devoutly  she  desired 
it  might  not  be  true — a  mere  device  of  the 
ememy.  But  all  doubts  she  may  have  fondly 
entertained  were  dissolved  by  her  husband's 
looking  into  her  sitting-room,  about  one 
o'clock,  having  evidently  taken  great  pains 
with  his  toilet,  to  announce  that  he  was  going 
out,  and,  as  he  might  be  detained,  she  need  not 
wait  dinner  for  him — she  had  better  go  and 
pass  the  rest  of  the  day  with  her  mother. 
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So  saying,  he  waited  for  no  reply,  but 
quickly  withdrew  his  head  and  closed  the 
door. 

Ellen  flung  the  work  she  had  in  hand  on  the 
floor,  and  started  from  her  seat.  Slie  was 
maddened  to  the  quick — half  frantic  — she 
pressed  her  hands  to  her  throbbing  temples 
and  asked  herself  what  was  to  be  done.  That 
next  hour  must  decide  her  fate !  If  Adrian 
were  calumniated,  oh,  happiness  I  she  would 
throw  herself  upon  her  knees  before  him,  and 
love  him  more  than  ever !  But  if  he  should 
prove  false  and  faithless,  then  was  wretched- 
ness  in  store  for  her,  and  this  existence  could 
not  be  borne !  But  to  prove  it — to  know  the 
worst  were  preferable  to  this  agonizing  sus- 
pense I 

She  had  decided — she  and  the  baby  and 
its  nurse  were  soon  equipped,  and  they  went 
forth.  They  entered  a  coach  and  were  driven 
to  the  park.  There  were  few  people  there. 
Nurse  put  baby  on   the  grass,  and   the    little 
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creature  was  quite  happy.  Ellen  could 
scarcely  notice  its  gambols  in  its  awkward 
attempts  to  walk ;  she  sat  down  on  a  bench — 
she  took  her  watch  from  her  bosom — it  was 
half-past  two.  Another  long  half  hour  of 
watchful  suspense  passed  ;  three  o'clock  struck. 
She  began  to  breathe  more  freely — Davenport 
might  have  been  mistaken,  or  he  might  have 
imposed  upon  her.  She  looked  round  to  see  if 
she  were  observed — there  was  no  one  near, 
except  some  nursery-maids  and  children,  and 
yet,  she  fancied  she  perceived  a  tali,  dark 
figure,  afar  oif  among  the  trees;  she  would 
turn  and  go  home,  and  was  about  to  cross  the 
road,  when  a  smart  lady  passed  on  horseback, 
talking  and  laughing  loud  with  her  cavalier, 
who  was  a  tall  young  man,  and  wore  mousta- 
chios ;  a  groom,  on  a  fiery  horse  followed. 
Ellen  looked  after  them,  and  in  vain  surmises 
as  to  who  they  could  be,  she  did  not  heed  the 
approaching  wheels,  till  rounding  the  corner. 
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they  were  almost  upon  her;  the  driver  shouted, 
and  pulled  up  quickly — it  was  her  husband ! 

He  crimsoned  to  the  tips  of  his  fingers, 
hastily  lashed  the  ponies,  and  was  carried  away. 
The  lady,  who  was  seated  at  his  side,  looked 
behind  after  them.  Ellen  staggered  to  the 
rails,and  clung  to  them  for  support. 

It  was  some  time  before  she  could  walk — 
she  beckoned  for  the  nurse  to  follow— they 
made  their  way  to  the  first  hackney-coach  stand, 
they  were  to  be  driven  to  Gower  Street ;  but 
on  second  thoughts,  she  ordered  the  driver  to 
take  them  back  to  the  city,  to  her  home,  al- 
though that  word  had  now  lost  all  its  charm. 
She  would  not  publish  her  own  disgrace — for 
she  felt  herself  dishonored — oven  to  her  mother, 
and  in  her  present  frame  of  mind  it  was  im- 
possible to  avoid  detection  in  the  eyes  of  her 
watchful  parent ;  besides  it  was  only  distressing 
her  mother  without  any  advantage,  so  she 
drove  past  the  house  in  Gower  Street,  where 
she  had  calculated  upon  passing  a  happy  day, 
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assured  of  the  pleasure  she  would  be  confer- 
ring by  her  presence. 

That  horrible  City,  how  she  loathed ;  it  that 
dismal  door-way  too,  and  the  dingy  unwel- 
come brick  front,  at  which  their  rickety  vehicle 
stopped  I  she  ascended  the  stair  in  silence;  she 
fancied  that  whining  boy  Absalom  looked  con- 
temptuously upon  her ;  she  sought  her  room 
and  pressed  her  child  to  her  bosom. 

*^  Your  father  is  no  father  to  you  now, 
sweet  child,"  said  she  to  the  unconscious 
little  one,  '*  may  Heaven  long  preserve 
me  to  watch  over  your  innocence  and 
safety  I" 

The  monotony  of  the  day  was  disturbed  by 
a  fit  of  hysterics,  but  she  wished  this  concealed 
from  her  husband,  and  wretchedly  ill  and  pro- 
foundly miserable  she  retired  to  bed,  scarcely 
to  rest. 

"  By  Jove,  I  astonished  you  yesterday,  eh  ? 
you  did  not  know  I  was  such  a  good  whip. — 
If  I  had  not  been  expert  I  must  have  driven 
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over  you — capital  joke,  eh  ?"  said  Adrian 
upon  waking  next  morning,  assuming  a  joyous 
tone,  in  which  he  was  far  from  participating, 
and  endeavouring  to  bluster  through  what  he 
knew  was  a  very  awkward  affair. 

"  A  capital  joke  !  Oh  !  Adrian  " — was  all 
Ellen  could  reply. 

*'  I  don't  mean  that  driving  over  you  would 
have  been  a  capital  joke,  but  I  mean  astonish- 
ing you  so,  you  did  not  expect  me  just  then  ; 
by  the  bye,  what  in  the  name  of  fortune  took 
you  out  there?" 

'*  1  was  told  you  were  to  pass,  and  I  went  to 
see." 

*'  You  were  told  1  was  to  pass  ? — who  told 
you  so  ?" 

"  Your  friend  Mr.  Davenport,  on  the  day 
you  left  me  to  pass  the  evening  with  him." 

"Davenport? — Traitor!"  he  half  muttered 
through  his  lips,  '*  and  you  believed  him,"  said 
he  aloud. 

*' 1  did  not;  although  from  your   continual 
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praise  of  him,  I  might  be  justified  in  so  doing, 
I  went,  alas  I  to  prove  that  he  was  wrong." 

*'  And  why  did  you  not  tell  me  ?' ' 

"  I  could  not — 1  had  not  an  opportunity,  and 
you  were  ill  and  unable — " 

**  Then  jou  deceived  me !" 

"  Such  was  not  my  intention,  but  if  I  did, 
does  your  conscience  acquit  you  ?" 

**  That  has  nothing  to  do  with  it,  men  may 
do  many  things  with  impunity  which  are 
abominable  in  a  woman.'* 

"Those  are  me?i'5  laws." 

'*  Whether  men's  laws  or  not  it  behoves 
women  to  obey  them ;  but  I  do  not  intend  to 
be  bullied,  certainly  not  in  my  own  house. 
The  lady  in  whose  company  you  spied  me  out, 
w^as  a  friend  of  Davenport's,  and  as  he  was 
unexpectedly  detained  by  business,  he  re- 
quested me  to  take  his  place  in  an  expedition 
which  had  been  lon^;  arrano;ed.  I  did  not 
mention  the  circumstance  to  you,  lest  it  might 
arouse  any  jealous  feelings,  which  are  extremely 
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embarrassing.  1  have  observed  of  late  that 
you  have  been  in  low  spirits,  and  you  may 
suppose  it  is  not  over  pleasant  to  be  tied  to 
a  woman's  apron  strings,  who  is  either  sulky 
or  moping.  If  you  are  dull,  you  have  your 
mother  to  fly  to,  and  your  child  to  look  after ; 
I  have  neither! — No,  it  is  woman's  tyranny, 
and  if  one  says  a  word,  one  is  answered  by 
tears,  tears,  tears !" 

**  Would  it  were  in  my  power,  Adrian,  to 
render  your  home  more  attractive,  and  myself 
more  companionable.  The  reason  you  assigned 
for  wishing  me  to  remove  here,  was  that  we 
might  be  more  together;  but  I  am  afraid  you 
are  terribly  disappointed." 

"  If  you  are  bored  by  living  here,  you  had 
better  leave  your  husband,  and  go  back  to  your 
mother,  and  there's  an  end  of  it.  I  do  not 
think  it  necessary  to  give  an  account  of  my 
actions  to  any  one.  If  I  choose  to  go  out  and 
amuse  myself,  I  shall  do  so ;  and  if  you  pout, 
why,  two  can  play  at  that,  and  it  is  not  likely 
to  keep  me  the  more  at  home." 
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And  with  these  words  he  bounced  out  of  the 
room. 

Horn  made  a  point  of  finding  Davenport  in 
the  course  of  that  morning;  and  he  put  the 
question  somewhat  blufily  to  him. 

''  How  came  you  to  betray  me  the  other 
night?" 

"Explain  yourself,"  replied  Miles,  with 
great  sang-froid. 

"  You  told  my  wife  all  about  Mrs.  Massing- 
ham,  and  that  1  was  going  to  drive  her  to 
Kichmond,  for  there  she  was  in  the  park." 

"  1  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  *  all 
about  Mrs.  Massingham ;"  your  wife  asked  me 
who  Mrs.  Massingham  was,  and  I  obligingly 
informed  her,  that  she  was  a  friend  of  mine. 
1  must  plead  guilty  if  that  is  betraying  you  I" 

"  But  about  the  park,  how  do  you  account 
for  that  ?"  interrupted  Horn. 

**  About  the  park  ?  Ah !  that's  another 
question.  Let  me  see !  You  were  to  meet 
Avonmore  and  Louisa  Villars  in  the  park  at 

VOL.    II.  M 
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two,  eh?  How  were  you  informed  of  the 
appointment,  by  word  of  mouth,  or  note  of 
hand?" 

"  She  wrote  to  me  to  that  effect." 

*'  Have  you  the  note  with  you  ?" 

**  Why,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  fear  that  I 
have  lost  it ;  I  thought  I  had  placed  it  safely 
in  my  writing  table  drawer,  and  locked  it  up, 
but  I  cannot  find  it." 

"  Humph  !  if  that  turned  up,  it  would  tell 
tales !  and  so,  upon  these  slight  grounds,  you 
come  off  post-haste  with  blood-thirsty  views, 
and  accuse  me  of  betraying  you  ?  Upon  my 
word,  I  call  that  gratitude !" 

Horn  felt  ashamed  of  himself  for  the  sus- 
picions he  had  entertained ;  Miles  Davenport 
rose  higher  than  ever  in  his  estimation;  in- 
deed, he  felt  surprised  how  he  could,  for  one 
moment,  mistrust  the  disinterested  friendship, 
and  the  generous  fidelity  of  the  best  of 
friends  I 

At  the  same  time  one  really  unworthy  sus- 
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picion  crept  across  his  mind,  he  tried  to  stifle 
it -he  could  not  avow  it  even  to  himself— and 
yet  the  loss  of  that  note  was  mysterious— at 
all  events,  he  would  place  a  better  lock  upon 
his  papers  for  the  future. 


M  2 
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CHAPTER  Xni. 


Adrian  Horn  became  much  less  reserved  in 
his  conduct  now  that  **  the  murder  was  out." 
He  attempted  no  further  excuses  to  account 
for  his  absences  or  neglects — in  fact,  the  de- 
tection appeared  a  relief  to  him  ;  he  moreover 
assumed  a  higher  tone  to  his  wife,  a  sort  of 
"Rule  Britannia"  air,  and  shook  his  head 
like  a  freed  man,  delivered,  by  his  own  ener- 
gies, from  a  hateful  thraldom,  and  tried  to  look 
as  though  he,  for  one,  would  never  be  a  slave ; 
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this  feeling,  however,  was  as  near  akin  to 
courage,  as  Britannia  metal  is  to  the  genuine 
article  it  is  intended  to  represent. 

Poor  Ellen  was  heart-broken — wretched. — 
The  charmed  name  of  home  was  a  mockery  to 
her-  life  itself  had  lost  its  zest ! — Her  feelings 
were  trampled  upon — she  herself  despised— a 
cypher  in  her  own  house ! — An  object  of  in- 
difference 10  her  husband,  she  loved  him  still — 
yes,  for  his  own  sake — but  he  was  also  the 
father  of  her  child !  If  she  could  but  reclaim 
him— if  she  could  but  win  his  love  back  again — 
what  was  she  to  do  ? — was  she  justified  in  sub- 
mitting without  the  slightest  effort  at  remon- 
strance ?  Again,  if  she  spoke  out,  she  would 
probably  make  matters  worse ! 

Mrs.  Moreton  called.  She  was  surprised 
not  to  have  seen  her  daughter  for  some  days — 
still  more  so  when  she  beheld  Ellen's  altered 
appearance,  for  hours  had  done  the  work  of 
years,  and  she  was  pale,  dejected,  and  care- 
worn !     Her  remaining  away  from  her  mother 
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had  put  her  powers  of  endurance  to  the  tesf, 
for  it  would  have  been  her  greatest  consolation 
to  have  thrown  herself,  with  her  burden  of 
cares,  on  that  fond  mother's  sympathising 
bosom,  and  to  have  relieved  herself  by  the 
disclosure ;  but  in  so  doing  she  reflected  that 
she  should  be  compromising  him  to  whom  she 
had  plighted  her  faith  at  the  altar. 

"What  ails  you,  my  child?"  were  almost 
Mrs.  Moreton's  first  words.  *'  You  should 
have  sent  word  to  tell  me  you  were  ill.  I 
have  also  been  confined  to  the  house,  but  my 
indisposition  would  not  have  detained  me,  had 
I  known  that  you  were  suffering.  What  is 
the  matter,  Ellen  ?" 

"  Nothing,  mother  I — that  is,  nothing  bodily  " 
— but  she  could  not — the  deceit  failed  on  her 
lips,  and  flinging  herself  into  her  parent's 
arms  she  wept  bitterly. 

Of  course  the  story  now  oozed  out,  but  with 
all  the  extenuating  circumstances  in  the  world. 
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for  Ellen  would  not  paint  her  young  gentle- 
man blacker  than  she  could  avoid. 

How  indignant  Mrs.  Moreton  was !  She 
could  not  speak  for  some  minutes — her  little 
grey  eyes  dilated  and  flashed — her  cheeks 
puffed,  and  swelled,  and  crimsoned  I  Is  there 
anything  on  earth  so  fierce  as  an  old  woman's 
rage  whilst  it  lasts  ? 

Her  Ellen  to  be  so  treated !  She  who  had 
such  numbers  of  suitors,  and  she  who  was  too 
good  for  the  best  of  them  !  And  Horn  ?  who 
was  he  ?  an  unknown  clerk  I  She,  Mrs.  More- 
ton,  had  never  approved  of  his  advances,  but 
she  yielded  her  opposition  to  her  daughter's 
inclination  I  Miles  Davenport  was  at  the  bot- 
tom of  it— it  was  no  use  telling  her  otherwise 
— (for  Ellen  stated  that  she  did  not  think  so), 
he  was  Adrian's  evil  genius,  and  one  day  he 
would  find  it  out. — Foolish,  fickle,  weak  fel- 
low ! — where  would  he  find  one  so  worthy  of 
admiration  as  her  Ellen  ?  She  wished  he  were 
at  home  that  she  might  speak  her  mind  to  him 
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— she  would  not  mince  matters,  but  tell  him 
at  once  that  he  was  a  traitor  to  his  vows,  and 
a  fool  for  his  pains !  As  for  the  wretch  who 
had  led  him  astray,  whoever  she  might  be,  she 
should  like  to  tear  her  eyes  out — she  would — 
it  would  be  a  satisfaction  to  her,  and  she  could 
do  it — a  debased  Paramour  ! 

**  He  is  my  husband,  mother,"  interrupted 
Ellen. 

"  Your  husband  I — yes  !  a  pretty  sort  of 
husband  !  Alas  !  alas  !  that  we  women  should 
have  to  bear  these  things  ! — what  v/ould  a  man 
think  of  his  wife  if  slie  were  to  act  thus? — no 
— we  must  do  nothing  but  submit  in  silence, 
and  smile  whilst  our  hearts  are  being  torn 
asunder!  but  there  is  one  thing  you  can  do, 
and  that  is,  to  leave  him  who  is  so  unworthy  of 
you,  and  come  to  my  house  with  little  Nelly 
and  nurse,  and  no  power  but  that  of  the  habeas 
corpus  shall  remove  you !  If  he  threatens  any- 
thing, we  will  have  a  divorce,  and  where  will 
he  be   then  ?     Come,  dearest  Ellen,  at   once 
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back  to  that  iiome  which  it  is  my  constant 
regret  you  ever  quitted !" 

It  was  the  old  lady's  turn  to  cry  now.  Ellen 
had  never  seen  her  mother  so  excited. 

"  No,  mother,"  said  she,  *'  I  cannot  leave 
him,  neitlier  should  1  be  doing  my  duty  were 
I  to  do  so.  We  must  not  be  faithful  in  sun- 
shine alone,  and  desert  as  soon  as  adversity 
oppresses.  It  is  quite  possible  that  he  may 
return— it  may  be  but  a  momentary  fancy — 
and  we  shall  again  be  as  happy  as  heretofore." 

The  violence  of  Mrs.  Moreton's  anger  having 
exhausted  itself,  she  subsided  calmly  to  con- 
sider what  appeared  really  best  to  be  done. 
Should  she  speak  to  Adrian?— she  would  en- 
gage to  do  so  very  mildly  and  calmly.  No,  it 
was  better  she  should  not.  Ellen  must  trust 
to  Providence  and  her  own  merits  to  bring  the 
recreant  to  his  senses  again.  She  would  always 
have  her  mother's  house  to  fall  back  upon,  as 
M  5 
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a  last  resource,  and  so  with  a  multiplicity  of 
huggings  and  kissings  and  charges  without  end 
to  take  care  of  herself,  (for  Mrs.  Moreton, 
feared  the  dear  baby  would  suffer,)  and  regrets 
at  having  to  leave  her  in  such  hands,  the  affec- 
tionate parent  returned  to  Govver-street  with 
anxiety  depicted  on  her  brow. 

When  Horn  came  home,  his  trivial  mind 
took  no  heed  of  the  desolation  he  had  caused  : 
he  noticed  not  his  wife's  dejected  looks,  and 
she  roused  herself,  with  a  forced  smile,  to  look 
pleased — he  should  not  say  that  her  greeting  of 
him  made  him  melancholy ! 

He  informed  her  that  Gombochick  was  no 
more.  He  slept  with  his  fathers  at  last,  in  un- 
disturbed rest,  it  was  to  be  hoped.  iNIrs.  G. 
failed  to  rouse  him  during  the  day,  and  having 
had  long  experience  of  his  somnorific  feats, 
allowed  him  to  continue  unmolested  till  sup- 
per-time, when,  the  spotted  handkerchief 
being  removed   from  his   head,   poor  Gombo' 
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was  found  quite  cold,  and  apparently  had  been 
lifeless  for  many  hours. 

Ellen  must  appoint  another  trustee  in  his 
stead — whom  could  she  choose?  Any  one 
whom  Adrian  thought  proper. 

"What  do  you  think  of  Davenport?  He  is 
such  a  thorough  man  of  business,"  observed 
Horn. 

Ellen  hesitated — she  remembered  her  mother's 
mistrust  of  the  man — Mr.  Hoskyns'  warning — 
and  yet,  if  it  would  please  her  husband,  and  if 
Davenport,  flattered  by  the  preference,  should 
exert  his  influence  over  Adrian,  for  her 
good. 

"  Yes,  if  you  wish  it,  Adrian,"  was  at  length 
her  reply. 

"  I  do  rather  wish  it,"  said  he. 

«*  Then  be  it  so  1"  replied  Ellen,  "  He  is 
not  a  very  old  friend  of  my  family,  nor  I  believe 
a  very  great  favorite  with  my  mother  and  Mr. 
Hoskyns,  but — " 
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"Pshaw!"  exclaimed  Horn,  with  an  im- 
patient sneer,  *'  you  had  better  write  to  old 
Hoskyns,  and  say  that  you  have  thought  fit  to 
appoint  Miles  Davenport  to  the  vacant  post  of 
trustee — and  do  allow  your  husband's  influence 
to  possess  some  little  place  in  your  coun- 
sels!" 

Ellen  said  nothing,  but  sat  down  at  once  to 
write  the  letter.  When  that  was  achieved,  he 
seemed  better  pleased,  and  in  a  gayer  tone  than 
usual,  he  began, 

'*  I  fear  this  city  life  is  a  dull  thing  for  you 
who  never  see  any  one,  scarcely.  1  am  think- 
ing of  giving  a  dinner-party,  and  I  hope  that 
will  amuse  you,  although  I  must  confine  the 
invitations  to  those  who  have  been  useful  to 
me,  and  who  may  still  be  so," 

"  I  am  not  dull— it  is  not  that,  I  assure  you  ; 
do  not  give  a  party  for  me,  indeed  I  had  rather 
not — 1  have  not  spirits  to  entertain." 

*'  I  presume  that  you  will  do  me  the  favor 
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to  sit  at  the  head  of  my  table?"  said  Horn, 
drily. 

"  Oh,  Adrian,  how  can  you  be  so  unkind  ? 
what  have  I  done  to  merit  this  treatment  ? 
Alas,  how  changed  you  are — you  are  not  your- 
self." 

"  Then  pray  suppose  that  you  are  addressing 
some  one  else,"  interrupted  he;  "and  if  you 
are  going  to  whimper  I  shall  be  off.  I  cannot 
introduce  any  topic  without  bringing  on  alter- 
cations, too  bad  by  Jove." 

Ellen  trembled  all  over,  but  she  endeavoured 
to  busy  herself  with  her  work.  Her  husband 
began  to  write  notes,  probably  invitations. 
After  a  time,  he  finished  and  laid  down  his 
pen;  he  cast  a  furtive  glance  at  Ellen;  he  looked 
again — her  pale  and  thoughtful  aspect  seemed 
to  strike  him,  apparently  he  had  recovered  his 
good  humour. 

"  You  see,  Ellen,"  said  he,  in  an  apologetic 
voice,  and  turning  towards  her,  "  I  must  give 
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this  dinner.  It  is  necessary  to  keep  up  one's 
connexion;  and  I  should  wish  to  give  a  good 
one.  These  sort  of  men  are  so  accustomed  to 
grand  living,  that  they  would  not  thank  you  to 
invite  them  to  a  bad  feed." 

*'  No  !  I  suppose  not,"  replied  Ellen  ;  "  but 
I  will  do  my  best  to  ensure  its  success."* 

The  discussion  of  the  details  of  the  projected 
dinner  seemed  to  please  him ;  but  his  ideas 
were  so  extravagant  ;  he  would  have  this 
delicacy  and  that,  that  Ellen  trembled  again  at 
the  expense. 

*'  What  does  it  signify  V  he  contented  him- 
self by  observing,  **  a  good  dinner  costs  no 
more  than  a  bad  one,  and  you  obtain  credit  for 
the  one,  and  abuse  for  the  other !" 

"  Ainsi  va  le  mondeV  How  often  we  wit- 
ness the  delusion  of  "  making  connexions," 
and  "  keeping  up  appearances.'  The  parvenu's 
son  is  sent  to  Eton  to  make  acquaintances, 
and  afterwards  to  Christ  Church  or   Trinity 
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to  keep  them !  Vain  thought.  Lord  Tom 
Noddy  may  ask  Bill  Smith  to  breakfast,  and 
perhaps  to  wine,  and  there  the  condescension 
ends.  Bill  may  talk  at  home  of  his  acquaint- 
ances, and  may  boast  of  his  University  educa- 
tion ;  he  will  have  learnt,  in  all  probability  the 
art  of  **how  to  spend  a  fortune,"  and  to 
despise  the  homely  circle  of  his  true  friends,  and 
most  likely  that  will  be  the  sum  total  of  his 
advantages. 

So  likewise  we  see  small  people  agonising  them- 
selves to  give  a  dinner,  with  all  the  pains  in  the 
world  to  make  it  look  an  ordinary  occurrence  to 
them ;  and  stinting  themselves  for  weeks  and 
months  to  come  in  consequence.  How  true 
to  the  life  is  Theodore  Hook's  amusing  scene 
in  Gilbert  Gurney  of  Daly  red  in  the  face, 
with  his  exertions,  then  appearing  in  the 
drawing-room,  as  though  just  fresh  from  his 
toilet ! 

Of  what  amount  her  husband  might  have 
realised  by  his  business,  or  rather  speculation, 
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Ellen  was  perfectly  lu  ignorance,  retrench- 
ment and  extravagance  seemed  to  seize  him  by 
fits  and  starts.  Sometimes  he  would  order 
home  costly  articles  of  furniture,  whose  utility 
was  questionable ;  at  other  times,  he  grudged 
a  quantum  of  string  sufficient  for  a  bell-rope  ! 
Now  a  chandelier  was  to  be  procured,  and  the 
room  was  to  be  lighted  with  a  profusion  of 
wax  tapers.  But  he  restricted  her  weekly  ex- 
penditure, and  it  required  all  her  thrift  to 
bring  the  bills  to  his  limit.  For  economy's 
sake,  she  had  dismissed  her  own  maid,  the 
faithful  attendant  of  years,  and  had  supplied 
her  place  with  a  nurse-maid,  who,  with  a  daily 
char-woman  comprised  the  strength  of  the 
female  part  of  the  establishment.  But  alas ! 
her  savings  of  weeks  were  now  to  be  consumed 
at  one  fell  swoop  in  providing  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  those  men,  the  majority  of  whom 
were  unknown  to  her  even  by  name !  Ellen 
would  make  any  sacrifice,  her  fond  hope  being 
that  Adrian,  having  acquired  a  moderate  com- 
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petence,  might  retire  from  business,  and 
return  to  "  The  Eetreat,"  and  that  they 
might  be  as  heretofore !  But  would  he  ever 
rest  satisfied  again  with  the  quiet  of  country 
life? 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


The  day  of  the  feast  had  arrived,  and  Ellen 
was  all  anxiety ;  she  resolved  that  no  effort 
should  be  wanting  on  her  part  to  deserve  the 
praise  which  she  never  received.  The  excite- 
ment seemed  to  agree  with  Adrian;  he  had 
seldom  been  in  better  spirits  or  temper.  Ab- 
salom was  ordered  to  admit  no  one.  Adrian 
personally  superintended  the  arrangement  of 
his  rooms,  and  in  due  course  of  time  the 
pastry-cook's  tall  man  arrived,  who  had  offi- 
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ciated   on   a   previous    occasion,   stiff  in    the 
glories  of  starched  neckcloth  and  vest ! 

When  Ellen  retired  to  the  solitude  of  her 
room  to  dress,  she  sank  exhausted  in  an  arm- 
chair. What  mockery  for  her  to  wear  the  garb 
of  joy — to  indue  the  sprightly  dress,  and  deck 
her  hair  with  flowers.  A  canker  was  at  her 
heart,  and  misery  had  already  placed  its  im- 
press on  her  brow ! 

There  was  a  violent  tug  at  the  bell,  so  she 
hurried  down,  and  entered  the  drawing-room 
in  time  to  see  Wyndibank  make  his  bow,  which 
was  unique  in  its  way ;  then  capered  in  Bilke 
the  nondescfript,  who  had  fashioned  himself  for 
the  nonce  in  a  pair  of  tight  pantaloons,  proba- 
bly with  an  eye  of  conquest  at  Mrs.  Horn  ; 
whether  the  shirt  was  omitted  on  full-dress 
occasions  was  a  question,  but  at  all  events  his 
upper  man  presented  to  outward  appearances 
one  mass  of  black,  so  that  with  his  spindle- 
shanks,  he  forcibly  reminded  one  of  asnipe  in 
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Ellea  could  not  repress  a  smile  as  he  bowed 
lowly  before  her. 

Schitumel,  better  knowQ  as  the  Baron,  was 
the  next  arrival,  and  he  fawned  on  Ellen  with 
nauseous  compliments. 

Mortimer  was  then  announced. 

"One  gentleman  at  last!*'  thought  Ellen, 
but  there  was  a  slang  expression  about  him 
which  displeased  her,  and  he  soon  cracked 
some  joke  which  set  the  little  knot,  quickly  as- 
sembled around  him,  in  a  roar. 

"VYiagle  sneaked  in  behind  him,  and  looked 
up  suspiciously  at  the  hostess  with  his  restless 
little  blear-eyes.  Then  came  Gluepitz  the 
Director,  and  then,  Davenport  was  ushered  in. 

His  appearance  v/as  quite  a  relief  to  her. 
He  seemed  a  friend  amidst  the  unknown  herd, 
and  Miles  flattered  himself  with  that  instal- 
ment. 

She  had  never  received  him  so  cordially 
before,  yet  his  manner  displayed  no  superiority ; 
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it  was  even  more  quiet  and  deferential  than 
usual. 

It  was  past  the  dinner- hour,  and  still  the 
Great  Man  had  not  come.  Horn  looked  at  his 
watch,  and  jokes  were  bandied  about. 

At  length  the  door  was  thrown  open,  Sir 
Vorton  Vamp  was  announced,  and  in  swelled 
the  powerful  Knight.  He  liked  the  eclat  of 
being  last — it  was  dignified  to  keep  people 
waiting.  He  hoped  he  was  not  late,  but  an 
appointment  had  delayed  him.  He  stood  and 
talked  with  Mrs.  Horn  on  the  rug  before  the 
glass,  confronting  her  with  his  high  chest,  one 
hand  playing  with  his  great  pin  which  adorned 
his  protuberant  shirt-frill, — the  other  was  be- 
hind him,  raising  up  his  coat-tails. 

And  now  to  dinner.  He  presented  his  arm 
to  her  with  the  grace  of  a  courtier  about  to 
lead  off  his  partner  in  a  minuet !  She  saw 
Davenport  sneer  as  he  escorted  her  to  the 
head  of  the  table,  and  Miles  seated  himself  at 
her  other  hand. 
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There  was  much  laughter  at  the  lower  end 
of  the  table — she  could  not  participate  in  the 
jokes — but  Bilke  appeared  a  butt  at  which  all 
the  wits  fired.  Sir  Vorton's  voice  was  loud, 
and  he  talked  of  slaves  and  of  the  King's  Court ; 
but  she  turned  with  pleasure  to  Davenport, 
who,  in  his  quiet  tones,  discussed  her  child,  her 
mother,  and  the  charms  of  the  Ketreat. 

"  Oh !  for  the  quiet  of  the  country,  its 
sports  and  its  pleasures  !"*  exclaimed  Miles,  his 
eyes  speaking  his  enthusiasm.  '*  I  was  a 
country  child — brought  up  wild  as  the  un- 
cared-for heather  upon  the  moors  —  scarcely 
acquainted  with  the  haunts  of  men.  The 
trammels  of  City  life  are  foreign  to  my  soul. 
I  hate  the  formal  coldness  and  conventionalities 
of  society.  I  am  sometimes  a  child  again  in 
thought — would  that  I  could  fly  away  to  seek 
repose  amidst  the  stillness  of  Nature,  and  find 
happiness  in  the  un-ambitious  and  innocent 
pursuits  of  country  life  I" 

Davenport's  eyes  were  cast  down. 
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"  He  is  unhappy,"  thought  Ellen,  *^  and  to 
be  pitied." 

''  Why,"  she  continued  aloud,  "  cannot  you 
turn  country  gentleman  if  you  are  so  inclined  ? 
With  your  means  at  hand,  I  should  think  you 
could  fly  at  any  time." 

Miles  shook  his  black  locks,  then  looked  up 
at  her  with  an  indescribable  expression — 

"  I  cannot  fly  alone — " 

"  My  dear  Madam,"  vociferated  Sir  Vorton 
in  her  ear,  "  I  do  not  know  if  you  caught  the 
curious  anecdote  I  was  just  mentioning  to  your 
husband.  I  witnessed,  during  a  sudden  and 
violent  Tornado  in  the  West  Indies,  a  thirty- 
two  pounder  cannon  blown  off  the  bastion  at 
Fort  George,  and  carried  seven  miles  inland, 
and  dropped  in  the  middle  of  my  estate !  A 
fact,  I  assure  you,  ma'am  I  I  remember  the 
circumstance  particularly  well,  because  I  hap- 
pened to  be  in  company  with  a  very  lovely 
young  lady — " 

**  Ah,  ah  I — oh,  oh!— yes,  yes!"  shouted  the 
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gentlemen,  who  were  now  getting  uproarious, 
so  that  the  conclusion  of  the  worthy  knight's 
story  was  lost  amidst  the  laughter. 

"  That's  what  you  call  blowing  great  guns 
with  a  vengeance  I"  said  Mortimer,  as  soon  as 
he  could  make  himself  heard. 

*'  And  the  young  lady,  of  course  she  was 
blown  entirely  from  you  ?"  observed  some  one 
else. 

Davenport  scarcely  smiled  at  these  jokes ;  in 
fact  he  looked  somewhat  scornfully  upon  the 
gigglers,  and  then  turned  his  eyes  towards  the 
hostess  with  a  scarce  perceptible  sigh. 

Ellen  rose  to  depart.  There  was  a  backing 
of  chairs,  and  a  jingling  of  plates,  caused  by 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  guests  to  do  her  honor, 
but  Miles  quietly  walked  to  the  door,  and 
Ellen  went  forth.  She  felt  he  was  following 
her  with  his  e}'es,  for  the  door  was  not  imme- 
diately closed  upon  her. 

The  mother  found  her  child  sleeping  softly  ; 
she   gently   kissed    the    glowing  cheek,   after 
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gnzing  upon  her  with  fondness,  and  descending 
again,  ensconced  herself  in  an  easy  chair  in 
the  drawing-room.  She  took  a  book  and  laid 
it  open  upon  her  knees,  but  not  a  word  did  she 
read. 

"  So  these  are  my  husband's  friends !" 
thought  she.  *'  For  these  men  is  all  this 
trouble  and  expense  !  their  patronage  is  to  be 
courted  by  this  dinner ;  yet  as  far  as  my  judg- 
ment goes,  I  should  say  they  were,  in  manners 
at  least,  the  lowest  charlatans  that  he  could 
have  found  ! — except  one — and  if  he  were 
sincere,  and  would  assist  me,  I  might  hope  to 
regain  my  influence !" 

Such  were  her  musings,  as  shouts  pealed 
from  the  dining-room.  The  door  was  now 
evidently  opened,  for  the  noise  burst  forth 
louder  all  at  once,  and  then  was  subdued  ; — 
yes,  there  were  steps  along  the  passage — they 
approached,  and  halted  at  the  drawing-room 
door,  the  handle  of  which  was  noiselessly 
turned— Ellen's  heart  fluttej-ed — she  pretended 

VOL.    II.  N 
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to  be  occupied  with  her  book — it  was  Daven- 
port,—he  slightly  coughed,  and  she  looked  up 
with  a  start ;  there  was  no  affectation  in  that 
look  of  surprise  ;  it  was  real  and  natural. 

"  I  have  stolen  away  on  the  plea  of  head- 
ache—  I  cannot  bear  their  boisterous  mirth ;" 
he  seated  himself  on  an  ottoman  at  her  aide. 
"I have  stolen  away,"  he  continued,  '* hoping  to 
enjoy  one  quiet  moment  with  you, — are  you 
angry  ?" 

**  Why  should  I  be  angry,  however  better 
pleased  1  might  have  been  had  you  endured 
the  society  of  your  friends  a  little  longer  ? — 
I  am  sorry  for  you  if  you  are  suffering ;  shall  I 
ring  for  some  coffee  ?" 

*'  For  heaven's  sake  do  not !''  exclaimed  he, 
hastily  interposing  his  hand  to  her  outstretched 
arm,  *'  I  have  sought  this  moment  and  would 
have  it  undisturbed !~ Ellen,"  he  resumed  after 
a  momentary  pause,  "  Mrs.  Horn,  I  beg  your 
pardon,"  he  added  hastily  correcting  himself, 
"  do  not  turn  upop  me  so  fiercely,  it  is  almost 
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a  pardonable  sin  to  call  you  thus,  for  I  have 
been  so  accustomed  to  think  of  you  for  years, 
when  I  could  do  so  without  wrong,  that  when 
you  threw  yourself  away  in  a  marriage  con- 
tract— nay,  bear  with  me  again — I  could  not 
drive  your  image  from  my  mind ;  heart  and 
soul  had  been  so  earnest  in  their  devotion,  I 
resolved  for  the  future  to  look  upon  you,  if 
possible,  as  a  sister,  or  as  a  friend  not  lost  but 
gained  !  So  that  I  was  not  disrespectful  in  so 
addressing  you,  I  was  in  fact  but  giving  utter- 
ance to  a  thought !" 

''  Well,  let  that  pass,"  said  s'ne,  ^'  will  you 
tell  me  now,  why  you  sought  this  moment  and 
would  have  it  undisturbed,  as  I  have  no  in- 
clination for  private  interviews  ?" 

**  I  would  warn  you  against  your  husband's 
danger — " 

**  Can  you  prevent  it!" 

*'  I  think  so,  with  your  assistance  —  ' 

"■  Then  why  not  do  it  ?" 

*'  You  will  confess  that  I  receive  but  litde 
N   3 
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encouragement  from  you  to  exert  my  good 
offices,  and  therefore  some  blame  must  necessa- 
rily lie  at  your  door. — When  I  told  you  how 
he  was  engaged  elsewhere,  you  disbelieved  me ; 
did  I  deceive  you  ?  You  tested  the  accuracy 
of  my  information  and  proved  it  correct.  I 
was  in  the  park  and  watched  you  waiting  in 
anxiety — observe  how  careful  I  was  not  to  com- 
promise you.  Had  I  shown  myself  at  that 
moment,  as  many  designing  men  would  have 
done,  might  not  the  world  have  said  that  I 
excused  myself  from  Richmond  that  I  might 
attend  you  in  London?— -Oh!  you  have  much 
to  answer  for  ;  had  you  married  me,  you  would 
have  saved  me  from  much  wretchedness,  and 
1  fear  yourself  too  I  1  would  never  have  left 
you  day  after  day  as  he  has  for  another — 
Heavens,  where  are  his  eyes — " 

*'  Mr.  Davenport,  I  must  hear  no  more  of 
this !" 

"  You  hated,  you  rejected  me,  you  were' 
prejudiced  against    me,    and  yet,  believe  me 
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tnere  is  much  in  common  between  us,  far  more 
than  you  are  inclined  to  admit — you  smile  in- 
credulously— can  I  help  remarking  your  su- 
periority, how  unfitted  you  are  for  such  society 
as  that !"  he  pointed  to  the  dining-room. 

"I  thought  they  were  your  friends,"  re- 
marked Ellen,  quietly. 

"  My  friends !  pah !  my  associates  in  busi- 
ness if  you  will — but  can  you  draw  a  com- 
parison between  them  and  me,  or  even  between 
— him  and  me  ?" 

*'I  draw  no  comparisons,'*  said  she,  ener- 
getically, removing  her  chair  a  little  fur- 
ther, "  one  person  alone  occupies  my  thoughts, 
and  if  you  allude  to  him,  not  one  more  word 
will  I  listen  to  I" 

"  I  tell  you  he  is  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice, 
ruin  stares  him  in  the  face ;  but  he  may  yet  be 
saved !" 

"  Oh !  save  him,  save  him  !  if  you  are  his 
friend,  and  would  be  mine — if  you  would  earn 
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my  gratitude,  oh !  be  his  good  genius,  and 
counsel  him  ;  he  will  listen  to  you.*' 

"  Was  1  wrong  in  seeking  this  interview  ?" 

"  Not  wrong  if  it  be  with  the  intention  of 
saving  my  husband ;  but  telling  me  as  you 
have  done — of  your  former  feelings — is  of  no 
benefit  to  any  one.  Oh  !  if  you  have  any  re- 
mains of  that  regard,  which  you  say  you  once 
entertained  for  me,  save  my  husband — do  not 
hesitate  between  ri^ht  and  wrong !" 

Ellen  looked  quite  beautiful.  Her  cheeks 
were  flushed  with  excitement,  and  she  raised 
her  eyes  imploringly  to  him. 

He  gazed  for  one  moment  at  her,  then 
dropped  on  one  knee  before  her,  and  placed  his 
hands  upon  hers. 

"  Ellen  I"  he  began  ;  but  she  instantly 
threw  oiF  his  hands,  and  darted  back  to  rise ; 
he  however  retained  his  kneeling  posture,  and 
placing  one  arm  on  the  back  of  the  chair, 
with  the  other  gently  repressed  her. 
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«*  Nay,  but  if  you  will  not  hear  ine,  re- 
member once  more,  1  hold  the  destiny  of  your 
husband  in  my  power." 

"Well,"  cried  she,  '*  epeak,  what  is  it!  but 
rise,  pray  rise  first!" 

"  I  will  not  move  till  you  have  heard  me !" 
was  his  reply.  "  I  love  you  now  as  ardently, 
as  undyingly  as  ever.  From  the  first  moment  I 
beheld   you,    I   have   never    ceased   to    adore 


you." 


These  words  escaped  with  lightning-like 
rapidity.  Ellen  seemed,  for  the  instant,  dumb- 
stricken  with  astonishment;  but  she  rapidly 
recovered  her  presence  of  mind,  and  darting 
do.vn  upon  him  a  look  such  as  could  not 
be  expected  from  so  gentle  a  creature,  she 
started  to  her  feet;  his  quick  hand  was  again 
upon  her  arm,  and  he  withheld  her  still  firmly 
but  gently. 

"  This  is  cowardly— unmanly,  sir!" 
*'  One  word  more,"  he  exclaimed. 
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"  My  duty  to  my  husband  forbids  me  to 
liear  one  word  more  I" 

''  What  if  a  husband  deserts  his  wife  ?  if  a 
husband  himself  breaks  the  marriage  vows?  is 
no  latitude  allowed  the  wife — no  relaxation  of 
the  ties  of  what  has  proved  but  a  bitter,  empty 
ceremony  ?  no  consolation,  in  fact  ?" 

"None!" 

"  Oh !  Ellen,  by  your  own  wrongs,  by  your 
husband's  danger,  I  conjure  you  to  look  upon 
me  more  kindly !" 

She  sank  upon  the  chair,  and  covered  her 
face  with  her  hands. 

"Oh!  let  me  be  what  you  require,  what 
your  husband  should  be,  and  is  not,  your 
friend  and  protector,  your  counsellor,  and  your 
slave !  If  I  find  no  favor  in  your  eyes,  give 
me  yet  a  further  trial!  I  will  be  all  that  you 
can  desire,  humble  and  obedient,  devoted  unto 
death  !  Oh  I  the  happiness  to  bask  in  the  sun- 
shine of  those  sweet  eyes — to  gain  one  smile 
as  the  reward  of  one's  labour,  of  one's  love — "^ 
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"  Mr.  Davenport,  I  have  heard  enough — too 
much!  I  see  your  mean,  dastardly  character 
— I  would  not  purchase  your  forbearance  at 
the  price  of  your  menaces  !  /  leave  the  room, 
or  you  /" 

She  sprang  to  her  feet,  and  he  did  the  same 
— he  seized  her  hand — she  made  a  dash  at  the 
bell-rope. 

"  Lovely  as  you  are  in  placid  moments,  you 
are  still  lovelier  now  I" 

This  he  uttered  not  in  the  same  deep  tone 
in  which  he  had  been  addressing  her,  but  with 
a  sardonic  expression,  and  his  look — there  was 
something  fiendish  in  it !  Yes,  such  a  look  as 
sometimes  stole  upon  his  countenance,  such  a 
one  as  we  beheld  him  at  first  bestowing  on  the 
young  couple  as  they  sat  at  the  marriage 
feast ! 

"  How  dare  you,  Mr.  Davenport,  insult  me 
thus  !     My  husband  shall  be  quickly  informed 
of  it !"  burst   out  Ellen  in  an  agonised  voice^ 
trembling  with  emotion. 
N  5 
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"  Your  husband  "'  replied  he,  with  a  sneer  ; 
"  much  he  cares,  and  much  I  dread  him  !  Ha  ! 
ha  !  but  I  fear  you  are  bringing  much  misery 
on  him  by  your  violcDce  I  Poor  Adrian  ! 
Now,  what  should  prevent  my  ringing  the  bell, 
"whilst  I  still  hold  you  thus — and  awaiting  the 
arrival  of  the  servants  and  gentlemen  ?  V\'ill 
not  appearances  be  against  you? — will  they 
not  believe  that  I  came  here  by  your  invita- 
tion, to  while  away  the  time  in  innocent  con- 
versation ?  But  once  more,  upon  my  knees,  I 
humble  myself  before  you — will  you  accept 
me,  call  me  as  you  will,  friend  or  lover — will 
you  be  softened  towards  me?  Remember 
what  I  can  do,  for  or  against !" 

"  Not  for  an  instant !     Unhand  me,  sir  I"* 

She  sprang  at  the  bell,  and  pulled  it  vio- 
lently ;  and  having  evaded  his  grasp,  was  rush- 
ing out  of  the  room. 

*'  Not  thus  shall  we  part — not  unrewarded 
for  my  time  I" 

Quicker  than  thou'^ht,  he  ruslied  after  her — 
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his  arm  wslb  round  her   waist,  and  he  inflicted 
a  burning  kiss  on  her  lips  ! 

Ellen  screamed.  At  that  moment,  Absalom 
opened  the  door — she  darted  through,  and  had 
to  brush  by  the  gentlemen  on  the  landing,  as 
they  were  emerging  from  the  dining-room« 
Sir  Vorton,  leading  the  van,  drew  himself  up 
on  one  side,  and  as,  through  the  opened  door,  he 
caught  sight  of  Davenport,  bestowed  upon  her 
a  very  intelligible  look,  had  she  been  able  to 
have  observed  it ;  but  unheeding  ever^thiag, 
she  rushed  up  stairs  into  her  room,  and  before 
she  could  reach  a  chair,  fell  senseless  on  the 
floor. 
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CHAPTER  XY. 


There  is  an  unobtrusive  personage,  but  one 
of  considerable  importance  in  this  history,  who 
has  been  lost  sight  of  for  a  lengthened  period  ; 
reflection  will  at  once  point  the  finger  at 
Eichard  Horn,  so  away  to  Dumptoii  Farm  to 
see  how  matters  progress  there. 

It  will  be  in  remembrance  that  there  was  a 
snug  party  assembled  there, — the  elderly  father, 
respectable  in  his  grey  hairs,  but  jovial  withal 
— the    anxious    mother,    all    thought,    trying 
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by  innuaierable  little  arts  to  keep  her  only 
surviving  son  at  home,  and  the  blue-eyed 
maiden,  bustling  about  with  a  thousand  kindly 
cares,  whose  glances  were  not  thrown  away 
upon  the  soft-hearted  but  rugged  guest. 

Happy  evenings  at  home,  when  well-earned 
repose  gives  relish  to  the  homely  supper,  and 
the  mind  is  cheerful  though  the  limbs  be  weary  ! 
The  convivial  powers  of  father  Winton  and 
the  two  young  men  were,  perhaps,  peculiarly 
prominent  after  the  cloth  was  cleared  away, 
and  when  capacious  rummers  sent  forth  a  fra- 
grant steam  that  went  curling  up  to  the  rafters, 
and  even  saluted  the  sides  of  bacon  that  dwelt 
up  there, — then  the  Baccanalian  orgies  com- 
menced, that  is  the  pipes  were  lighted,  and  the 
jest  and  story  went  round.  The  labourers  who 
s-lept  on  the  premises  crept  up  to  the  door  to 
listen  to  tales  of  the  eea ;  they  heard  with  won- 
der, till  some  joke  made  them  grin  from  ear  to 
ear,  or  at  last  some  uncontrollable  haw-haw  ! 
sent  staggering  back  along  the  passage  those 
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worthy  loons  !  When  in  bed  their  hair  stood 
on  end,  if  the  tempest  shook  the  casement, 
lest  the  lightning  should  reveal  some  phantom 
ship,  with  a  big-breeched  Dutchman  beckon- 
ing them  on  to  destruction ! 

A  termination  of  these  joys  was  at  hand, — 
the  rustics  were  not  doomed  to  be  scared  for 
ever, — the  '*  Saucy  Jack  "  was  ready  with 
her  freight, — and  the  mate  was  burning  to  be 
afloat  again. 

Robert  Winton  had  secured  a  berth  for  his 
friend  on  board  the  brig;  he  wished  that  it  were 
a  better  one,  but  Eichard  was  quite  pleased, 
and  declared  that  before  the  mast  was  his  place, 
and  then,  said  he,  there's  plenty  of  room  for 
promotion  ! 

There  were  heavy  hearts  when  the  time  ap- 
proached for  the  young  men  to  leave  the  farm. 
The  good  mother  had  failed  in  inducing  her  son 
to  abandon  the  sea, — she  saw  he  had  not 
strength  for  his  laborious  pursuit, — but  she 
derived  great  consolation  from  the  fact  of 
Richard's  accompanying  him,  for  she    judged 


ROUGH   AND   SMOOTH.  279 

rightly  of  the  gentle  heart  which  beat  beneath 
that  seaman's  breast!  As  for  pretty  Susan, 
her  band  trembled  so  much,  when  she  was  mix- 
ing the  last  night's  jorum  for  Mr.  Bunker,  that 
she  poured  the  hot  water  over  his  shoulder, 
and  she  was  discovered  repeatedly  in  tears,  and 
even  the  little  maid-of-all-work  looked  chop- 
fallen  and  moved  stealthily  about.  The  farmer 
took  opportunity  when  Dick  was  astray,  to 
put  a  small  purse  into  his  hands. 

*'  Take  this  my  lad,"  said  he,  "  it's  less  than 
you  deserve,  for  you  ve  done  the  work  of  three 
hired  servants — look  after  my  boy — and  may 
you  prosper!" 

*'  Look  after  your  boy  ?"  replied  Richard, 
"  my  best  friend  on  earth ! — aye  that  I  will,  as 
long  as  breath  is  in  me,  but  touch  your  money  ! 
1  should  be  worse  than  a  brute  to  do  it — not  a 
farthing  of  it,  farmer,  thank  you  all  the  same  !" 

"  When  the  hour  actually  arrived  for  them 
to  "  clear  out,"  daring  Dick  Horn  piped  his 
eye  like  a  boarding-school  miss! 
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In  a  couple  of  days  the  '*  Saucy  Jack  " 
dropped  down  the  river,  and  when  she  was  off 
Sandford,  handkerchiefs  were  waved,  and  many 
a  fervent  prayer  was  breathed  for  the  health 
of  "The  Outward  Bound!" 

Safely  sped  the  steady  brig  on  her  course  to 
the  far  West,  and  the  balmy  winds  fanned  the 
feverish  cheeks  of  the  mate,  but  those  favour- 
ing breezes  bore  to  him  an  insidious  softness 
on  their  wings,  and  by  the  time  that  they 
sailed  from  St.  Lucia,  having  just  shipped 
their  fresh  cargo  of  rums  and  sugars,  poor 
Bob  was  unable  to  rise  from  his  berth.  Still 
there  was  hope  that  the  voyage  home  would  re- 
vive him,  but  he  grew  daily  weaker  and  weaker, 
and  for  the  first  time  he  entertained  fears  of 
his  own  recovery,  for  the  slightest  exertion 
brought  on  violent  fits  of  coughing,  till  the 
blood  flowed  from  his  mouth. 

No  brother  or  even  mother  could  be  more 
gentle  in  solicitude,  or  more  tenderly  alive  to 
the  many  little  wants  of  the  sick  man,  than 
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was  Richard  Horn.  Day  and  night  were  to  him 
both  alike ;  his  watchfulness  was  unceasing, 
yet  he  relaxed  not  in  his  duty,  nay,  he  took  his 
friend's  work  on  his  shoulders  as  well.  Bichard 
— or  rather  Bill  Bunker,  for  he  had  shipped 
under  that  name — was  as  popular  in  the  cabin 
as  in  the  forecastle  ;  he  won  the  respect  of  all 
hands,  and  was  looked  up  to  as  a  good  seaman, 
a  jolly  fellow,  whose  yarns  commanded  the 
greatest  attention,  and  one  to  be  trusted  on  a 
pinch.  The  captain  moreover  recognised  him 
as  acting  mate.  Whenever  he  could  be  spared 
from  deck,  he  ran  down  to  the  invalid's  cot, 
and  if  poor  Robert  could  not  sleep,  he  would 
read  to  him  to  keep  him  quiet,  and  to  prevent 
his  speaking. 

In  consequence  of  head  winds,  the  voyage 
was  longer  than  usual,  and  the  brig  was 
obliged  to  lie  to  in  a  storm  which  lasted  for  a 
whole  fortnight.  Dick  never  had  been  at  sea 
yet  without  some  disaster,  as  he  told  his  ship- 
mates, with  more  honesty  than  wisdom,  for  no 
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set  of  men  are  more  superstitious  than  sailors  ; 
he  laughed  and  said  that  he  was  a  worse  bar- 
gain than  a  parson  at  sea ;  but  despite  his  ill- 
luck,  the  wind  shifted,  and  the  waves  smoothed 
down,  and  all  looked  fair  for  their  course  ;  but 
after  dinner,  even  while  they  were  toasting 
their  speedy  return,  the  watch  announced  a 
coming  storm.  All  hands  were  instantly  on 
deck,  the  sails  were  taken  in,  storm-sails  set, 
and  all  made  saug,  when  a  tremendous  gale 
overtook  them,  the  first  shock  of  which  nearly 
threw  the  gallant  brig  on  her  beam-ends.  The 
gale  continued,  the  sea  ran  mountains  high, 
and  the  vessel  pitched  tremendously.  Her 
decks  were  swept,  the  bulwarks  stove  in,  one 
of  her  boats  was  washed  overboard,  and 
the  two  that  remained  were  damaged.  For 
two  days  and  nights,  the  brig  scudded  before 
the  wind  with  bare  poles  ;  but  the  Saucy  Jack 
proved  herself  a  tight  water-boat,  and 
weathered  the  storm. 

Towards  the  evening  of  the  third  day,  when 
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the  wind  had  moderated,  and  the  moon  was  occa- 
sionally apparent  amidst  the  masses  of  flying 
8cud,  Richardj  who  happened  to  be  looking 
over  the  lea-quarter,  observed  a  dark  object 
on  the  water.  He  kept  his  eyes  in  the  direc- 
tion until  the  moonlight  gave  him  the  next 
chance.  He  made  out  distinctly  that  it  was 
a  ship,  or  rather  the  hull  of  one.  He  men- 
tioned his  suspicion  to  the  captain,  who  came 
and  spied,  and  he  was  of  the  same  opinion. 
He  immediately  ordered  the  helm  to  be  put 
up,  and  they  bore  down  and  found  that  it  was 
as  they  had  anticipated,  a  wreck. 

It  was  a  most  melancholy  sight.  The  crew 
had  taken  refuge  in  the  tops  :  on  nearing,  they 
were  hailed,  and  informed  that  the  ship  was 
water-logged  and  unmanageable,  and  that  they 
were  in  the  last  stage  of  exhaustion.  When 
the  vessel  rose  to  the  sea,  a  perfect  cascade 
issued  from  the  stern,and  it  was  evident  that  she 
could  not  hold  out  much  longer.    They  begged 
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that  the  brior  might  lay  by  them  for  the  night ; 
it  never  occurring  to  them  that  any  attempt  to 
rescue  them  from  their  awful  situation  would 
be  made  at  least  that  night,  from  the  sea  that 
was  then  running,  and  it  was  blowing  a  double- 
reefed-topsail  breeze. 

Captain  Smith,  the  skipper  of  the  brig,  and 
a  thorough- bred  English  tar,  replied  that  their 
request  should  be  complied  with,  if  possible  ; 
but  he  felt  sorely  afraid  that  unless  immediate 
measures  could  be  adopted  to  get  them  off  the 
wreck,  the  weather  might  come  on  worse 
again,  and  then  it  would  be  out  of  human 
power  to  assist  them. 

In  this  predicament,  the  worthy  old  captain 
called  the  hands  together,  and  told  them  plainly 
that  in  such  a  perilous  enterprise,  he  did  not 
consider  it  his  duty  to  give  any  orders;  but  if 
there  were  any  volunteers  who  chose  to  man 
the  boat,  they  should  have  his  utmost  co- 
operation, and  they  should  not  go  unrewarded 
if  he  could  help  it. 
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British  hearts  of  oak  are  seldom  mute  to 
such  appeals  as  that.  Bill  Bunker  spoke  out 
instanter,  and  said  he  was  willing  to  take 
charge  of  the  boat,  if  he  could  get  three  more 
to  join  him.  No  sooner  had  he  expressed  his 
intentions,  than  all  declared  their  readiness  to 
accompany  him.  There  was  not  a  moment  to 
be  lost,  so  he  picked  his  crew,  three  right  good 
men,  and  they  jumped  into  the  jolly-boat — 
which  was  only  fourteen  feet  long,  and  which, 
as  before  stated,  had  been  injured  in  the  gale — 
and  pulled  for  the  wreck. 

With  what  intense  anxiety  was  the  little, 
crazy  craft,  with  its  gallant  freight,  watched 
from  both  vessels.  To  the  miserable  creatures 
clustered  on  the  wreck,  it  appeared  the  last 
link  that  bound  them  to  this  world,  and  doubt- 
less that  "  little  cherub  that  sits  up  aloft  *'  had 
an  eye  upon  such  noble  adventurers. 

In  addition  to  the  extraordinary  difficulty  of 
bringing  a  boat  alongside  under  such  circum- 
stances, there  was  a  formidable  obstacle  in  the 
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stream  of  water  that  was  escaping  from  the 
Btern,  enough  to  overwhelm  any  boat.  They 
had  stout  hearts  those  four  that  plied  the  oars, 
and  were  not  easily  dismayed. 

The  little  boat  ranged  up  alongside  of  the 
wreck,  six  jumped  in,  and  an  old  man,  who 
had  been  lashed  to  the  shrouds  for  security,  was 
handed  down  and  received  on  board  with  the 
greatestdifficulty  and  danger  to  all  concerned,  for 
he  was  almost  paralyzed  with  exposure  and  fear  ; 
but  they  were  all  brought  safely  off  to  the 
brig.  Another  trip  was  made — seven  more 
were  received  in  security,  one,  unfortunately, 
in  his  desperation  to  leap  into  the  boat,  fell 
short,  and  was  sucked  under  the  counter  and 
disappeared. 

For  an  hour  and  a  half,  the  little  boat 
breasted  the  angry  waves !  The  apprehensions 
of  the  captain  were  now  verified ;  the  weather 
became  worse,  and  the  sea  was  again  getting 
up,  consequently  any  further  attempts  must, 
to  all  humnn  appearance,  have    only    involved 
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the  loss  of  life ;  the  fine  fellows  were,  therefore, 
reluctantly  compelled  to  forego  their  generous 
exertions,  and  were  hauled  on  board,  and  re- 
ceived with  a  cheer  which  resounded  even 
amid  the  din  of  the  elements  ! 

It  was  now  past  nine  o'clock,  and  the  weather 
became  so  bad,  that  the  brig  was  obliged  to 
be  brought  under  a  reefed  foresail  and  close 
reefed  main-topsail,  and  she  was  obliged  to  run 
from  the  wreck  for  safety.  The  men  thus 
providentially  saved  from  impending  destruc- 
tion, required  all  the  care  and  attention  that 
could  be  bestowed  upon  them.  Their  stiffened 
limbs  were  chafed,  and  a  moderate  quantity  of 
food  supplied,  for  they  were  ravenous,  having 
been  on  the  brink  of  starvation,  and  they  were 
stowed  as  snugly  as  possible  in  the  warmest 
berths.  The  old  gentleman's  life  (he  turned 
out  to  have  been  a  passenger)  was  despaired  of 
for  some  days,  for  of  course  he  had  not  the 
powers  of  endurance  of  the  seamen,  but  he  at 
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length  recovered,  and  was  deep  in  gratitude  to 
all  concerned. 

The  wreck  was  that  of  the  barque  Indus, 
from  Bombay  to  Liverpool,  laden  with  a  most 
valuable  car^o,  consisting  of  gums,  spices,  rice, 
shawls,  crapes,  &c.  They  had  encountered  a 
tremendous  gale  on  the  same  night  that  the 
little  Saucy  Jack  made  such  good  weather  of 
it,  and  after  that,  she  was  obliged  to  keep  one 
pump  constantly  going.  Next  morning,  it  was 
discovered  that  the  after-part  of  the  rudder  had 
separated  from  the  main  piece.  One  pump  was 
found  insufficient  to  keep  the  leak  under,  so 
both  pumps  were  continually  at  work.  At 
midnight,  a  heavy  sea  struck  her  on  the 
weather-beam,  carrying  away  stanchions,  bul- 
warks, boats  and  everything  moveable  on  deck. 
The  leak  gradually  increased  until  daylight, 
when  the  barque  became  full  of  water.  The 
topmasts,  yards,  and  all  the  light  spars  were 
now  cut  away,  and  the  crew  took  to  the  tops, 
where  they  remained,  subsisting  on  half  a  pint 
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of  water  per  day,  and  a  little  bread,  until  they 
were  so  luckily  descried  and  saved. 

The  sun  at  last  shone  forth  again— the 
weather  cleared,  and  a  nice  breeze  sent  the 
brig  capering  homewards.  This  was  most  for- 
tunate, for  they  were  terribly 

"  Cribb'd;  cabin'd  and  confin'd  " 

on  board,  for  the  little  craft  had  no  accommoda- 
tions for  such  an  accession  of  numbers,  and 
the  long  voyage  had  already  made  a  great  hole 
in  the  bread-room. 

The  first  time  the  old  gentleman  came  on 
deck,  Richard  at  once  recognised  him  as  being 
the  same  who  took  his  part  and  was  kind  to 
him  when  serving  on  board  the  "  Goggoshee 
Boppagee."  The  recognition  was  evidently 
not  mutual,  (no  wonder,  for  Horn  had  grown 
from  a  boy  to  a  man),  and  he  was  glad  that 
it  was  so,  or  it  might  entail  explanations  which 
he  always  cautiously     avoided.     Mr.  Brown 
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for  it  was  he,  immediately  approached  him, 
shook  him  heartily  by  the  hand,  called  him 
his  deliverer,  and  hoped  that  he  should  live  to 
prove  his  gratitude. 

At  another  time,  when  young  Dick  happened 
to  be  at  the  helm,  he  observed  the  old  gentle- 
man in  earnest  converse  with  the  captain,  and 
he  had  no  doubt  from  their  manner,  but  that 
he  was  the  subject  under  discussion ;  and  truly, 
for  the  former  was  asking  the  worthy  skipper 
the  names  and  particulars  of  the  gallant  fel- 
lows who  had  risked  thir  lives  to  save  their 
fellow-creatures.  Captain  Smith  satisfied  him 
as  to  their  names,  but  Mr.  Brown  enquired 
again  about  Richard. 

**  All  that  I  know  about  him,*'  said  the  Cap- 
tain, **  is  that  he  is  a  very  good  seaman,  and 
that  he  shipped  under  the  name  of  William 
Bunker.  I  believe  our  sick  mate  is  a  friend  of 
his,  he  entered  him  on  our  books,  and  can  pro- 
bably tell  you  more." 

That  name  could  tell  no  tales,  for  it  may  be 
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remembered  that  Richard  had  given  his  name 
on  board  the  Indiaman  as  Dabbs,  representing 
himself  as  a  grandson  of  old  Toby, 

Old  Brown  had  soon  an  opportunity  of  con- 
versing with  Eobert  Winton  and  then  the 
conversation  turned  upon  Bill  Bunker,  the 
sailor  to  whose  heroic  conduct,  he  said,  he  owed 
his  life.  Winton  was  anxious  to  tell  his  friend's 
whole  story  to  one  who  evidently  had  the 
power  and  the  will  to  serve  him ;  the  words 
were  in  his  mouth,  and  yet  he  hesitated  break- 
ing his  engagement  without  permission. 

Mr.  Brown  apparently  perceived  the  hesita- 
tion, for  he  observed  to  the  sick  man,  that  his 
only  motive  in  making  these  enquiries,  was 
that  he  might  be  enabled  adequately  to  re- 
ward his  preserver. 

*'  The  young  man  himself,"  said  he,  *'  either 

from  modesty   or   shyness,   appears  somewhat 

disinclined  to  communicate  with  me  ;  if  1  knew 

what  his  feelings  and  his  wishes  are,  I  would 

()  ^ 
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endeavour  to  promote  any  object  he  may  have 
in  view.'* 

Winton  was  firm,  and  answered  that  he 
could  tell  him  nothin  ^  more,  but  he  determined 
in  his  own  mind  to  urge  Richard  to  cast  off  all 
false  delicacy  and  to  confide  in  the  generosity 
and  gratitude  of  the  old  man,  and  if  he  found 
that  his  remonstrances  were  of  no  avail,  then 
he  would  take  upon  himself  to  detail  the  life 
and  adventures  of  poor  Kichard  ! 

But  Horn  was  obstinate  as  ever ;  he  would 
not  hear  of  any  disclosures  being  made.  To 
say  truth,  it  was  a  little  piece  of  vanity  on 
Master  Dick's  part,  he  did  not  relish  the  chance 
of  his  brother  being  told  that  he  was  serving 
on  board  a  Merchantman,  in  the  lowest  capacity 
except  that  of  the  cabin-boy ! 

**  Besides,"  said  he,  "  gratitude  is  all  my 
eye ;  I  have  no  claim  upon  him ;  I  did  not 
risk  my  life  to  save  him ;  the  excitement  was 
the  inducement,  and  is  a  sufficient  reward.     If 
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there  had  only  been  a  pig  or  a  cow  on  beard 
it  would  have  been  all  the  same.  1  should  be 
very  glad  that  those  messmates,  who  accom- 
panied me  should  get  a  handsome  tip,  and  I 
don't  mean  at  all  to  say  that  1  should  despise 
the  same  thing,  but  let  the  old  'un  give  what 
he  likes,  without  trying  to  enlist  his  pity  by 
telling  any  tales  !" 

Bob  Winton  had  but  few  opportunities  of 
seeing  Mr.  Brown  after  that,  indeed  it  was  not 
every  day  that  the  poor  mate  was  strong 
enough  to  talk.  A  schooner  one  morning  hove 
in  sight,  and  they  hailed  her  from  the  brig. 
They  begged  a  few  provisions,  which  were  at 
once  freely  bestowed,  some  bags  of  biscuit, 
some  pieces  of  pork,  and  a  cask  of  water  were 
soon  conveyed  to  them.  The  stranger  was 
bound  to  Liverpool,  which  had  been  the  desti- 
nation of  the  ill-fated  bark,  so  all  hands  that 
had  belonged  to  her  were  put  on  board  the 
schooner,  including  the  old  gentleman,  who 
before  his  departure  left  a  cheque  with   the 
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skipper,  which  made  that  worthy  seaman 
thank  his  st  \r3  that  they  ha  1  Mien  in  with 
the  wreck.  All  the  crew  participated  in  hig^ 
liberality;  tliose  who  had  manned  tlie  boat 
r  ceived  a  sum  enough  to  tempt  them  to  visit 
every  wreck  in  any  weather,  but  Dick  Horn's 
v;as  far  greater  than  theirs,  for  he  received  a 
cheque  for  two  hundred  pounds,  enclosed  in 
nn  envelope  in  which  was  written — ''should 
William  Bunker  ever  require  assistance,  he 
will  hear  of  me  at  my  agents,  Messrs.  Tan- 
rsard's,  in  Bishopsgate  Street" 

The  rest  of  the  voyage  was  prosperous 
,  enough,  all  were  in  high  spirits,^  although  the 
ru  n  puncheon  was  at  a  frightfully  low  ebb, 
from  the  frequent  pulls  upon  it  of  Inte,  and 
a-r<  they  neared  "  the  Lizard,"  and  were  run- 
i>ii;g  up  channel  with  a  smart  breeze,  tlie  poor, 
drooping  mate  crawled  on  deck  to  look  again 
on  his  native  land,  which  he  could  h:ive  en- 
tertained but  f  ebk^  hopes  of  revisiting. 

One  afternoon,  the   well-known   burgee  of 
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the  Saucy  Jick  was  displayed  and  recognised 
hy  some  of  the  few  stragglers  about  Sandford 
Reachj  the  brig  all  at  once  backed  her  sail  and 
hove  to — a  boat  was  lowered,  and  ran  along- 
side the  old  jetty.  Eicliard  Horn  jumped 
ashore  from  the  stern- sheetSj  and  one  of  the 
men  from  the  bow.  They  lifted  up  with  great 
care  the  emaciated  frame  of  their  sick  comrade, 
lie  leant  upon  their  arms,  and  they  led  him 
to  *'  the  Rovers."  A  cart  was  procured,  and 
the  two  friends  were  soon  on  the  road  to 
Dumpton  Farm. 

Robert  pointed  to  the  yew  trees  as  they 
drove  by  the  church-yard,  and  with  a  saddened 
smile,  S'ud  how  that  he  should  soon  rest 
there. 

'^Oh!  cheer  up,  cheer  up,  Bob!  while 
there's  life  there's  hope,  you  know  they  say. 
There's  no  telling  what  wonders  your  mother's 
doctoring  mayn't  do  for  you  !"  exclaimed  Horn 
affecting  a  light-hearted  manner,  but  inwardly 
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feelinor  assured  that  there  was  about  as  much 

o 

hope  as  there  was  life. 

"  No,  there's  no  telliug !"  replied  Robert, 
pensively  ;  "  but  don't  tell  my  mother  how  bad 
I  have  been." 

Richard  promised  assent,  and  kept  up  a  fire 
of  conversation  all  the  way ;  must  probably^ 
with  the  intention  of  cheering  his  companion  ; 
but  whether  the  pleasure  he  might  experience 
at  seeing  his  kind  friends  again,  or  whether 
Susan's  blue  eyes  had  any  thing  to  do  with  it, 
must  be  left  in  obscurity. 

The  cart  was  stopped,  and  young  Winton 
was  assisted  out  at  a  little  distance  from  the 
house,  for  he  did  not  wish  the  kind  inmates  to 
perceive  how  weakened  he  had  become.  They 
knocked  at  the  door  with  beating  hearts,  and 
the  little  maid  who  opened  to  them,  when  she 
saw  who  they  were,  fled  away  with  a  scream 
of  surprise  and  joy  to  alarm  the  household.    In 
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an  instant,    father,   mother,    and    Susan    sur- 
rounded them. 

"My  dear  boy.*'  "Bobby,  my  darling." 
"Dear  brother,"  "and  how  d'ye  do,  Mister 
Rich — I  forget  your  name,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Win- 
ton,  in  a  breath. 

"  Bunker,"  said  Richard,  with  a  significant 
look,  *^  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you." 

"  How  do,  Bunker,  my  hearty  ?"  exclaimed 
the  farmer,  seizing  him  by  the  hand,  and  giving 
his  fingers  the  squeeze  of  a  vice. 

Robert  looked  unusually  animated  at  this 
moment,  and  two  bright  red  spots  glowed  upon 
his  cheeks.  The  mother  speedily  detected 
the  unnatural  appearance,  and  quick  as  the 
thought  the  big  tears  glistened^in  her  eyes. 

."Dear  Bob!"  said  she,  how  thin  you  have 
grown!  You  have  not  been  well— you  are 
not  well  now." 

"  No,  mother  dear,  I  am  ill,  very  ill," 

He  fell  into  her  arms,  and  sobbed  convul- 
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sively.  The  scene  was  too  much  for  him,  en- 
feebled as  he  was,  and  he  sunk  exhausted  and 
fainting  in  an  arm-chair. 

All  that  remains  to  be  told  of  poor  Bob 
Winton,  will  not  take  long,  the  days  of  his 
earthly  career  were  numbered  (as  every  one's 
are),  and  the  sands  of  his  life  were  fast  slipping 
through  Time's  hour-glass. 

Over  and  over  again  he  repeated,  that  he 
should  never  have  seen  his  dear  home  again 
but  for  the  tenderness  and  watchfulness  of  his 
friend,  whom  he  committed  with  his  last  words 
to  the  care  of  his  family,  and  them  to  the  care 
of  his  friend. 

For  a  few  days  he  spoke — for  a  shorter 
period  he  only  15teathed— then  that  ceased,  and 
the  spirit  of  the  sailor  had  gone  aloft  and  left 
the  body  cold !  There  was  the  mother's 
frantic  scream,  and  the  sister's  agony,  and  the 
manly  sorrow  of  the  father. 

The  corpse  was  borne  forth — there  were  few 
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followers,  old  Winton  and  Eichard,  the  farm- 
labourers,  a  neighbour  or  two — and  the  mate 
was  laid  side-by-side  with  his  brother  in 
the  grave  under  the  yews  of  the  old  church- 
yard ! 
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